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‘Quality  Tone 
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1  lie  Standard  or  Canada 

For  seventy-three  years  the  Nordheimer  Co.  have 
maintained  their  reputation  of  being  the  Quality 
Music  House  of  Canada,  and  it  is  gratifying  to 
the  Management  that  the  NORDHEIMER  is 
known  as  the  “Quality  Tone’’  Piano  of 
Canada.  It  stands  pre-eminently  abobe  all  others. 


The  NORDHEIMER  F®  Co.,  Ltd 

Head  Office  15  King  Street  East,  Toronto 
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Let  your  buying  slogan  be 


(( 


We  are  from  A  Ibert 


»  I 


IN  THIS  TIME  of  national  crisis,  and  fi¬ 
nancial  depression,  we  have  had  a-splen- 
did  response  from  the  majority  of  the 
business  men  of  Belleville.  Those  who  ad¬ 
vertise  in  our  pages  make  it  possible  for  us 
to  publish  the  Albertus.  They  help  us,  ex¬ 
pecting  that  we  will  support  them.  Will 
you  be  true  to  your  College  by  standing  by 
your  paper  and  supporting  its  advertisers  ? 

The  College  wants  the  Albertus--- 
The  Albertus  wants  advertisements--- 
Therefore  make  the  advertising  in  the 
Albertus  pay. 
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When  you  make  a  purchase  just  say 

We  are  from  Albert 

They  will  understand. 
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GREETING 


A  greeting  to  students  of  “Albert”  everywhere!  May  we  be  true  to  the 
noblest  traditions  of  our  school,  learn  the  lessons  which  this  world-wide 
war  is  teaching,  gird  on  the  Christian  armour,  emulate  the  heroic  spirit 
of  dauntless  soldiers  and,  in  obedience  to  our  Lord  and  King,  fight  with 
spiritual  weapons  against  every  form  of  moral  and  spiritual  wickedness. 

As  we  recall  the  reasons  why  Great  Britain  is  at  war,  we  realize  that 
our  Christian  civilization  is  not  a  mere  name,  and  we  revere  our  country 

for  refusing  to  violate  her  pledge  and 
for  her  determination  to  uphold  honour, 
the  rights  of  little  nations,  liberty  and 
democracy.  Are  we  not  all  inspired  to 
truer  love  and  more  sincere  respect  for 
the  freedom  we  enjoy,  and  have  we  not 
a  new  realization  of  the  unity  and 
strength  of  the  British  Empire,  as  we 
hive  seen  and  read  of  the  loyal  and 
ready  response  of  every  part  of  the  Over¬ 
seas  Dominions  to  our  Empire’s  call? 
The  war  has  sunk  minor  differences,  and, 
irrespective  of  creeds  and  political  par¬ 
ties,  we  are  a  united  people,  offering 
our  gifts  and  our  service,  and  partici¬ 
pating  in  the  sacrifices  of  our  Mother¬ 
land. 

Here  in  our  College  home,  there  are 
strong  links  binding  us  to  the 
scene  of  conflict,  for  many  students  have  relatives  and  friends  at  the  mili¬ 
tary  camps,  in  the  navy  or  on  the  battlefields.  All  honour  to  the  Albert 
College  students,  who  are  now  at  Kingston  or  at  Salisbury  Plains  or  serving 
with  English  regiments,  ready  to  sacrifice  their  lives  for  Britain’s  honour! 
Our  deepest  sympathy  is  due  to  him,  who  is  virtually  a  prisoner  at  Leip¬ 
zig,  isolated  from  home  and  loved  ones.  One  of  our  honoured  Alumnae 
counts  it  a  privilege,  that  her  husband  is  fighting  in  France  for  his  native 
land,  while  she  serves  as  his  substitute. 

As  teachers  and  students,  enjoying  the  comforts  of  life  and  the  bles¬ 
sings  of  long-continued  peace,  are  we  seriously  recognizing  our  individual 
responsibility,  and  fulfilling  our  obligations?  Hundreds  of  schools  in  Eu- 
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ropean  countries  are  closed,  and  teachers  and  students  serve  in  the  battle 
lines.  Are  we  doing  all  our  duty,  even  if  we  work  faithfully,  cultivating 
our  minds  and  hearts  and  using  our  talents  in  sacred  trust,  each  according 
to  his  ability?  Are  there  not  new  and  strong  claims  upon  our  resources, 
our  time,  our  industry,  our  sympathy?  In  response  to  the  thousands  out 
of  work,  or  to  the  broken  homes,  whose  bread-winners  have  gone  to  the 
front,  to  our  soldiers  who  fight  our  battles,  or  to  Belgium’s  distress,  are 
we  willing  to  curtail  or  even  relinquish,  this  year,  the  pleasure  we  take 
in  giving  and  receiving  dainty  gifts,  the  luxuries  of  the  Christmas  menus, 
the  entertainments,  the  elaborate  additions  to  our  wardrobe,  the  pleasure 
trips  and  other  sources  of  expenditures?  Shall  we  not  give  our  Christmas 
gifts  to  the  Patriotic  Fund,  the  Red  Cross  supplies  or  the  Belgian  sufferers, 
remembering  that 

“Who  gives  himself  with  his  alms  feeds  three 
Himself,  his  hungering  neighbour  and  me.” 

Nor  should  we  forget  our  missionaries,  who  represent  us  in  distant 
lands.  Especially  now  do  they  need  our  prayers,  letters  of  cheer,  and  our 
offerings,  while  they  are  necessarily  more  isolated  than  before.  Perhaps, 
they  feel  keenly  the  retrenchment  in  their  work,  that  will  follow  as  a  re¬ 
sult  of  many  contributions  being  diverted  to  other  funds,  and  see  great 
*  need  with  little  means  of  relieving  it.  No  doubt,  they  experience  the  reaction 
against  Christians,  which  this  war  among  Christian  nations  will  inevitably 
produce.  May  the  peace  of  God  help  them  during  these  trying  hours! 

The  most  insistent  call  to  all  of  us  is  that  in  true  humility  we  acknow¬ 
ledge  and  forsake  our  many  personal  and  national  sins,  our  insincerity, 
our  selfish  extravagance,  our  disregard  of  others,  our  seeming  indifference 
as  a  people  to  the  evils  of  the  Liquor  and  White  Slave  Traffic  and  pray 
that  we,  who  bear  the  name  of  Christians,  may  worthily  represent  Him, 
Who  is  our  Saviour  and  Lord;  that  we  give  much  time  and  thought  to 
intercessory  prayer,  not  that  God  may  favor  the  armies  of  the  Allies,  but 
that  the  Kingdom  of  God  may  come  and  His  will  be  done  upon  this  earth, 
that  international  relations  may  be  based  upon  the  teachings  of  the  Prince 
of  Peace,  and  that  peace  and  goodwill  may  prevail  among  all  nations. 

ELLA  GARDINER. 


TO-DAY. 

With  every  rising  of  the  sun 
Think  of  your  life  as  just  begun, 

The  Past  as  cancelled  and  buried  deep 
All  yesterday’s.  There  let  it  sleep, 

Concern  yourself  with  but  To-day, 

Grasp  it  and  teach  it  to  obey 

Your  will  and  plan.  Since  time  began 

To-day  has  been  the  friend  of  man. 

You  and  to-day!  A  soul  sublime, 

And  the  great  heritage  of  time, 

With  God  Himself  to  bind  the  twain, 

Go  forth,  brave  heart!  Attain!  Attain! 

Brandon  College  Quill. 
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So  the  angels  sang  on  the  plains  of  Bethlehem  nineteen  centuries  ago. 
So  the  Church  has  been  singing  all  through  these  centuries.  So  we  sing 
to-day — “Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  on  earth  peace,  goodwill  toward  men.” 
And  yet  through  the  ages  there  has  been  war,  rapine,  bloodshed  and  misery 
untold.  While  to-day,  Europe  is  flowing  with  the  blood  of  so-called  Chris¬ 
tian  nations.  Peace  on  Earth!  What  a  travesty!  What  a  burlesque!  And 
yet  we  re-iterate  the  goodwill  message  proclaimed  on  that  Christmas  Eve, 
long  ago,  for  it  expressed  in  truth  God’s  purpose  for  mankind  not  then,  but 
always. 

To  many  this  war  is  inexplicable  after  so  many  centuries  of  Chris¬ 
tian  teaching.  Has  Christ’s  mission  been  a  failure?  Verily  no,  but  the 
coming  of  the  Kingdom  of  Peace  is  delayed  because  of  sin;  because  men 
have  perverted  their  power  of  choice  to  wicked  and  selfish  ends.  German 
militarists  for  forty  years  have  been  preparing  for  war — in  their  factories, 
in  their  colleges  and  universities,  in  their  parliaments  and  palaces.  War 
has  been  glorified,  with  them  might  is  right.  Nor  can  we  dare  to  assume 
that  her  enemies  have  always  maintained  the  principles  of  peace  and 
righteousness. 

Men,  wicked  men  have  plunged  the  world  into  an  awful  war,  but  we 
believe  that  God  is  on  His  throne  and  that  he  will  yet  “make  the  wrath 
of  men  to  praise  Him;”  out  of  chaos,  he  will  bring  order,  out  of  divisions, 
He  will  bring  harmony,  and  out  of  carnage  will  He  bring  peace.  Even  now, 
methinks,  we  can  see  the  first  faint  gleam  of  the  better  day,  in  the  banish¬ 
ment  of  vodka  from  Russia,  absinthe  from  France,  and  we  trust,  alcoholic 
liquors  throughout  the  British  Empire;  in  a  unified  Poland,  and  a  freed 
Jewish  people. 

We  look  into  the  future  and  see  the  time  when  Tennyson’s  ideal  will 
become  a  reality — 

“When  the  war  drum  throbs  no  longer,  when  the  battle-flag  is  furled 

In  the  parliament  of  men,  the  federation  of  the  world.” 

We  see  rising  from  these  blood-stained  fields  of  Europe  a  nobler  and 
purer  race  linked  together  by  the  common  love  of  liberty,  equality,  frater¬ 
nity;  when  men  shall  look  not  to  their  own  good  only,  but  also  to  that  of 
their  neighbor,  when  the  Christ  standard  shall  become  the  human  standard 
—“Whosoever  will  be  great  among  you  shall  be  your  minister,  and  whosoever 
will  be  chief  among  you,  let  him  be  your  servant.”  Then  shall  the  sweet 
angel  of  peace  unfurl  her  wings,  and  there  shall  rise  from  earth,  to  mingle 
with  the  voices  of  the  heavenly  host,  the  loud  acclaim  “Glory  to  God  in  the 
highest”  for  peace  and  goodwill  have  come  to  men! 
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It  was  Christmas  Eve.  The  clear  wintry  sky  gleamed  with  myriad  stars 
and  the  silvery  moon  shone  over  the  tall  buildings  of  the  great  city  in  all 
its  splendor.  Everywhere  preparations  for  the  coming  day  were  evident. 
The  very  atmosphere  seemed  to  be  permeated  with  the  spirit  of  Christmas 
and  the  great  city  with  its  bustle  and  confusion  was  wrapped  in  a  snowy 
mantle  of  mystery  and  expectancy.  Busy  shops  were  overcrowded,  streets 
were  thronged  with  the  merry  crowd  of  Christmas  shoppers  who  were 
hurrying  to  and  fro,  attending  to  their  various  needs. 

Down  the  main  city  street  the  throng  was  especially  great.  The  gaily 
decorated  shop  windows  drew  the  attention  of  everyone.  The  poor  children 
were  especially  attracted  by  the  Christmas  trees  and  their  bright  tinsel 
ornaments,  which  sparkled  like  jewels  under  the  rays  of  powerful  electric 
lights;  but  perhaps  what  drew  them  more  than  anything  else  was  the 
warmth  and  happiness  within,  of  which  they  knew  so  little.  The  busy 
Christmas  crowd,  however,  were  too  much  occupied  with  their  own  interests 
to  notice  thin  emaciated  faces  and  tattered  clothing. 

On  the  outskirts  of  this  city  stood  the  Spirit  of  Christmas  wrapped 
in  a  long  black  mantle.  He  stood  uncertain  in  the  clear  frosty  air;  and, 
as  he  turned  his  head  in  the  direction  of  the  great  metropolis,  upon  his 
countenance  there  came  an  expression  of  indefinable  sadness,  loneliness 
and  disappointment.  He  wrapped  his  mantle  more  closely  about  him  and 
slowly  passed  into  the  gay  streets. 

He  stopped  in  front  of  one  large  store  where  an  unusually  large  crowd 
of  poor  people  was  gathered.  The  thin  face  of  the  Unseen  Presence 
brightened  and  his  step  grew  lighter  as  he  neared  the  building  where  a 
merchant  was  giving  away  sprigs  of  holly  to  those  who  could  not  afford  to 
buy.  “Here,”  though  he,  “I  shall  be  recognized  and  appreciated.”  He 
smiled  upon  the  throng  which  was  eagerly  awaiting  their  sprig  of  holly, 
but  they  paid  no  heed.  One  old  lady  murmured  to  a  young  girl  beside  her, 
“Oh!  it  seems  warmer  out,  someway.  Perhaps  it’s  the  holly  that  takes 
my  mind  off  the  cold.”  The  girl  smiled  sweetly  and  looked  up  into  the  ex¬ 
pectant  face  of  the  Spirit  of  Christmas.  Then  she  turned  to  the  old  lady 
“Oh!”  she  exclaimed,  “  isn’t  it  glorious!  The  true  meaning  of  Christmas.” 
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The  Spirit  of  Christmas  smiled  once  more  and  then  passed  on. 

Soon  he  came  to  a  store  which  was  especially  attractive  in  its  holiday 
attire.  He  glided  softly  past  the  busy  shoppers  unnoticed,  with  wistful  gaze. 
Then  he  stopped  near  a  young  girl  at  the  ribbon  counter.  He  looked  down 
into  her  sweet  but  tired  face  and  an  expression  of  infinite  tenderness  passed 
over  his  countenance.  He  drew  out  his  hand  from  his  cloak  and  gently 
touched  her  shoulder.  “Look  up,”  he  said  softly,  “I  am  the  Spirit  of 
Christmas,  the  Spirit  of  the  Christ.”  But  the  girl  shivered  and  turned  to 
one  who  stood  near  her,  “Did  you  feel  that  draft?  Why  can’t  customers 
shut  the  doors  when  they  go  out?” 

Sadly  the  Spirit  of  Christmas  turned  away,  and  with  weary  steps 
wended  his  way  out  into  the  frosty  street.  After  passing  through  the 
business  part  of  the  city,  he  found  himself  in  front  of  a  large  mansion, 
which  spoke  by  its  outward  appearance  of  the  wealth  and  luxury  within. 
“Surely,”  he  murmured,  “they  will  think  of  me  here.  In  the  business  world 
it  is  different.  But  here” -  He  found  himself  in  the  centre  of  a  spa¬ 

cious  drawing  room  in  which  a  young  man  and  woman  were  engaged  in 
earnest  conversation.  The  Spirit  of  Christmas  drew  near.  The  young 
woman  was  speaking.  “It  has  come  to  two  thousand  dollars,  and  with 

Geraldine’s  ermine  furs  it  will  be” -  But  the  young  man  interrupted 

her  “Two  thousand!  But,  Florence,  look  at  what  a  hard  year  this  is!  I 
had  counted  on  spending  only  one  thousand  for  Christmas,  and  then  the 
two  thousand  for  charity - ”  The  Spirit  of  Christmas  listened  attentive¬ 

ly.  The  woman  shrugged  her  beautiful  shoulders.  “O  dear!  Reginald,  be 
sensible.  You  know  perfectly  well  that  the  child  needs  furs  and  she  must 
be  dressed  like  other  girls  in  our  set.  She’ll  simply  have  to  have  them. 
You’ll  have  to  let  charities  take  care  of  themselves  for  once.”  The  Spirit 
of  Christmas  stepped  quickly  between  the  two  and  placed  his  thin  hands 
upon  their  shoulders,  while  he  gazed  into  their  faces.  “Well  I  suppose” 
it  was  the  young  man  who  spoke,  “if  she  must  have  them  she  must.”  A 
sigh  escaped  the  lips  of  the  Unseen  Listener,  and  his  thin  face  seemed  to 
age  still  more  in  that  moment.  He  looked  around  the  immaculate  home, 
furnished  with  all  that  wealth  could  obtain,  and  yet,  one  essential  was 
absolutely  lacking. 

He  retraced  his  steps  out  into  the  night;  and,  as  he  journeyed  on,  his 
heart  yearned  for  those  who  did  not  heed  his  presence  or  grasp  his  message. 
Did  none  care?  Did  none  realize  the  true  meaning  of  this  Red  Letter  Day 
of  the  Year? 

He  passed  into  a  somewhat  narrower  street,  where  the  sound  of 
laughter  greeted  his  ears.  He  turned  in  the  direction  from  which  the  sound 
came  and  in  a  few  minutes  had  entered  a  house  much  more  unpretentious 
than  the  one  which  he  had  left  but  nevertheless  comfortably  furnished. 
A  group  of  girls  sat  around  a  warm  fireplace  toasting  marshmallows  and  tel¬ 
ling  Christmas  stories.  The  Spirit  of  Christmas  entered  their  midst  si¬ 
lently  and  listened  while  he  warmed  himself  near  the  glowing  fire.  Silence 
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fell  among  the  girls  at  his  entrance.  He  turned  and  gazed  into  their 
young,  winsome  faces.  Here  at  last  he  would  be  appreciated.  He  was  at¬ 
tracted  by  the  expression  on  the  face  of  a  girl  who  was  gazing  intently 
into  the  warm  embers  of  the  fire,  as  if  in  deep  thought.  Suddenly  she 
lifted  her  eyes,  and  as  she  turned  to  her  companions  she  glanced  into  the 
face  of  the  Spirit  of  Christmas.  He  came  nearer,  “Girls”,  she  said  thought¬ 
fully,  “Do  you  realize  that  this  is  Christmas  Eve  and  that  to-morrow  we 
celebrate  Christ’s  birth?”  The  face  of  the  Unseen  One  became  enlightened. 
He  stood  erect  with  shining  eyes  fastened  upon  the  speaker.  “I  don’t 
believe,”  she  continued,  “that  we  think  of  this  side  of  Christmas  as  much 
as  we  should.  The  majority  of  us  think  of  ourselves  and  of  the  gifts  we 
are  going  to  receive.  But  do  we  realize  that  when  Christ  came  to  earth 
this  idea  was  entirely  foreign  to  Him.  His  thought  was  for  others  and  not 
for  Himself.”  She  paused.  The  girls  seemed  thoughtful.  Then  one  of 
them  who  had  been  busily  toasting  marshmallows  for  the  past  few  moments 
came  and  put  a  freshly  browned  one  in  the  mouth  of  the  girl  who  had 
ceased  speaking.  “There  now,”  she  smiled,  “You’ll  feel  better.  Are  you 
back  to  earth  or  are  you  still  roaming  about  the  snow-clad  hills  of  imagina¬ 
tion?  For  if  you  take  another  spasm  such  as  this,  I  really  don’t  know 
what  I’ll  do.” 

The  spell  was  broken.  The  girls  smiled  and  one  of  them  remarked, 
“Barbara  is  right  about  the  ‘others,’  but  I  rather  think  we  all  have  been 
remembering  them.  Look  at  all  those  silk  opera  bags  I  made.  I  sewed  un¬ 
til  my  eyes  ached.  Then  look  at  the  work  we’ve  done  for  the  soldiers, 
If  you  don’t  call  that  thinking  of  others,” — she  shook  her  head — “I  don’t 
know  what  it  is.”  One  of  the  girls  laughed.  “For  goodness  sake,  Beth, 
if  you  say  another  word  about  those  opera  bags,  I’ll  never  speak  to  you 
again.  You  just  know  the  poor  luck  I  had  with  mine.  I  sewed  all  my 
French  seams  wrong.” 

The  face  of  the  Spirit  of  Christmas  clouded.  He  looked  at  the  young 
girl  who  had  first  spoken,  but  she  was  now  discussing  their  Christmas  gifts 
and  had  evidently  forgotten  what  she  had  said.  He  waited  for  a  few  mo¬ 
ments,  hoping  that  he  might  attract  someone’s  attention,  but  in  vain.  Then 
he  turned  slowly  and  wrapped  his  dark  mantle  close  about  him.  The  night 
was  chill  and  the  heart  of  the  Spirit  of  Christmas  was  cold.  At  the  door  he 
turned  and  gave  one  more  look  at  the  merry  group  in  front  of  the  inviting 
fireplace.  Then  he  stepped  out  on  the  frosty  street  where  everywhere  large 
fluffy  flakes  of  snow  were  falling.  A  chill  crept  over  him  as  the  cold  winter 
air  blew  across  his  cheek.  He  stood  uncertain  under  the  glare  of  the  arc 
light.  Down  the  street  people  were  hurrying  to  and  fro,  and  the  snow 
kept  falling  thicker  and  faster.  In  the  distance  gleamed  the  lights  of  the 
business  world — the  world  that  was  too  busy  to  listen  to  the  message  of  the 
Spirit  of  Christmas.  Around  him  stood  the  homes  so  full  of  mystery 
and  Christmas  cheer.  He  saw  it  all  in  one  long  glance,  and  as  he  stood 
there  in  the  clear  wintry  night,  a  shudder  passed  over  him.  There  were 
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such  opportunities  for  people  with  wealth  and  means  if  they  only  realized 
it.  They  had  eyes  but  they  saw  not  the  great  needs  in  the  starved  lives 
about  them;  they  had  ears  but  they  heard  not  the  appeals  for  help  which 
l’ose  from  thousands  of  hearts  in  sorrow  and  want.  The  Spirit  of  Christmas 
gave  one  last  look  at  the  great  city,  then  he  turned  wearily  away.  He 
walked  for  a  while  with  bowed  head  and  weary  step.  On,  on  he  went, 
heedless  of  time  or  distance,  until  he  was  awakened  from  his  reverie  by 
the  sound  of  voices  singing, 

“Hark  the  herald  angels  sing, 

Glory  to  the  new  born  King.” 

A  smile  passed  over  the  face  of  the  Disheartened  One;  when  the  song 
ended,  he  heard  the  words  of  the  preacher’s  message — the  message  he  was 
trying  to  carry  round  the  world  at  the  Christmastide. 

“And,  lo,  the  Star  was  shining  over  the  Manger  in  which  the  Christ- 
child  lay.  The  promise  of  the  ages  had  been  fulfilled.  Have  you  seen  the 
Star  in  your  life — the  Star  of  hope,  of  promise,  the  Star  of  Bethlehem? 
If  not,  look  up  to-night,  for  it  is  shining;  and  when  you  will  have  received 
one  look,  it  will  remain  with  you  throughout  Eternity.” 

The  tall  figure  in  his  dark  robes  glided  onward  in  the  night.  The  fields 
of  the  country  were  warmly  covered  with  the  gleaming  snow,  which  lay 
peaceful  and  calm  under  the  light  of  the  moon.  The  homes  scattered 
here  and  there  were  dark  and  still.  Night  had  wrapped  its  soft  mantle 
round  the  sleeping  earth.  The  Spirit  of  Christmas  sped  onward  until  he 
came  to  a  little  unpainted  house  at  the  crossroads.  Here  he  saw  the  faint 
flicker  of  a  candle,  and  he  entered  noiselessly.  The  room  was  bare  except 
for  a  dilapidated  table,  three  chairs  and  a  cupboard.  The  walls  were  not 
papered  and  no  carpet  covered  the  rude  floors.  One  picture  on  the  wall 
relieved  the  bareness  of  the  room.  It  was  that  of  the  manger  where  the 
Christ  Child  was  born.  Mary  stood  by  his  side  and  the  Wise  Men  knelt  as 
they  presented  their  gifts  of  gold,  frankincense  and  myrrh.  And  outside 
in  the  dark  dark  sky  the  Star  was  shining, 

A  small  thin  woman  clad  in  black  was  kneeling  in  the  corner  of  the 
room.  Her  Bible  was  on  the  table  beside  the  flickering  candle.  Silence 
reigned  in  the  humble  abode.  The  Spirit  of  Christmas  waited.  Then  there 
came  the  unmistakable  sound  of  sobbing,  but  soon  the  woman  controlled 
herself  with  an  effort.  “O  God,  it  was  all  I  had  to  give  but — it  is  hard, 
Lord.  If  Thou  hadst  asked  anything  else  but  my  only  girl — But  Christ, 
on  this  Christmas  Eve,  I  give  her  to  Thee  to  be  used  in  any  way  Thou  seest 
best.  Gracious  Master,  make  my  darling  a  blessing  to  those  who  know  not 
Thee  and  Thy  love.  If  only  she  can  bring  them  to  Thee,  my  cup  of  Joy 
should  be  full.  Bless  her,  Lord,  strengthen  and  inspire  her  in  all  she 
undertakes.  And  Oh  my  Father,  stay  near  me  and  guide  .me  with  Thy 
counsel.”  Her  voice  broke.  Softly  and  tenderly  the  Spirit  of  Christmas 
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came  and  stood  beside  her.  She  lifted  her  eyes,  which  were  glistening 
with  tears,  and  met  his  gaze.  Then  a  beautiful  smile  brightened  her  thin 
face.  The  Presence  spoke,  “I  am  the  Spirit  of  Christmas.”  She  smiled. 
“I  know,”  she  said  softly,  “the  Spirit  of  my  Christ — but  not  mine  only — 
the  Christ  of  the  whole  world.” 

His  voice  was  soft  and  soothing  as  he  answered  “I  have  been  out  in 
the  world,  anxiously  awaiting  my  opportunity  to  give  my  Christmas  mes¬ 
sage  to  those  who  live  therein.  But  they  saw  me  not,  they  heard  me  not. 
I  came  away  sorrowful,  thinking  that  no  one  really  cared  for  the  Christ  as 
they  should.  But  I  was  mistaken.”  A  light  spread  over  his  countenance 
and  filled  the  small  room  with  its  radiance.  He  stood,  smiling  with  in¬ 
finite  tenderness,  before  the  wondering  gaze  of  the  woman.  Then  the  light 
became  brighter,  and  as  it  surrounded  her  also  it  turned  her  thin  locks 
into  a  white  halo.  The  Presence  placed  his  hands  in  benediction  upon  her 
head.  She  heard  his  voice  speaking  to  her.  “God  shall  bless  thee  and  keep 
thee.  Thy  gift  to  Him  has  cost  thee  thy  heart’s  blood,  but  it  is  worth 
the  price.”  Then  he  raised  his  eyes,  and  appeared  to  be  communing  with  the 
Unseen.  His  face  filled  with  a  light  from  above.  The  dark  mantle  fell 
from  his  shoulders.  For  the  moment  he  appeared  to  be  wrapped  in  a 

thick  white  cloud.  Then  he  stood  before  her,  transfigured.  His  white 
glistening  robe  was  brighter  than  the  falling  snow,  and  the  glory  that 
shone  about  his  whole  person  was  indescribable. 

The  candle  flickered  two  or  three  times  and  then  went  out.  Outside, 
the  night  was  waning  and  the  sky  in  the  east  was  becoming  light.  The 
woman  arose  from  her  knees  and  turned  to  the  Presence  at  her  side.  Then 
she  gave  one  gasp  and  fell  prostrate  at  his  feet.  When  she  raised  her 
eyes  he  was  gone. 

Outside  a  light  spot  appeared  on  the  horizon.  It  was  the  promise  of  a 
Star. 

Editor’s  Note. 

We  are  pleased  with  the  splendid  response  to  our  Christmas  story  con 
test.  Our  only  regret  is  that  all  could  not  win  a  prize.  The  stories  by 
Miss  Metzler  and  Mr.  Benson  were  declared  equal.  We  offer  them  our  hearty 

congratulations.  Mr.  Benson’s  story  will  be  published  in  our  next  issue. 


INITIATION. 

One  evening  early  in  the  year,  there  was  an  unusual  stir  among  the 
sophomores.  To  one  initiated  this  stir  was  full  of  meaning,  but  the  freshmen 
suspected  nothing.  In  one  corner  of  the  hall  old  boys  were  inspecting 
skeleton  keys,  in  another,  an  old  boy  was  saying  in  whispers  to  another 
fellow,  that  he  had  an  electric  torch.  But  what  could  all  this  mean! 

At  eleven  thirty  that  night  Pirn’s  room  was  filled  fuller  than  ever  it 
had  been  by  prayer  meetings.  When  all  the  soph’s  had  assembled,  they 
started  out  on  their  mission.  One  man  was  holding  the  light,  another  using 
a  skeleton  key,  while  Hanna  conducted  the  real  part  of  the  work. 

Quickly  each  freshman  was  visited,  and  was  promptly  disturbed  by  the 
sound  application  of  wet  towels.  Poor  Ewens  must  have  been  dreaming, 
for  he  actually  screamed  when  upon  him  “The  hellish  legion  sallied.”  It 
was  soon  over  and  every  freshman  was  called  brother.  They  all  took  it 
like  good  sports  and  justly  deserve  their  new  title. 
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The  Empire  is  now  at  war  with  one  of  the  greatest  nations  of  modern 
times.  Land  battles  are  being  fought,  thousands  of  men  are  being  slain,  the 
greatest  issues  are  being  settled  by  the  soldier,  but,  although  our  attention 
is  so  taken  up  by  the  work  of  the  mighty  armies  it  is  to  our  navy  that  we 
owe  the  safety  in  which  our  country  lies;  it  is  to  the  navy  to  which  we  look 
to  protect  our  Empire  from  invasion,  and  for  the  protection  of  trade. 
While  the  world  is  at  war,  while  hell  is  let  loose  throughout  the  whole  of 
Europe,  our  sea-dogs  have  so  far  protected  us,  that  the  motto  of  our  Empire 
is  “Business  as  Usual.”  At  the  Editor’s  request,  I  will  try  to  give  the 
reader  an  idea  of  what  one  of  our  largest  and  most  modern  warships  is 
like.  The  type  to  which  I  refer  is  the  battle  cruiser. 

The  purpose  of  the  battle  cruiser,  is  the  same  as  the  cavalry  patrols 
of  the  army.  She  scouts  out  away  ahead  of  the  fleet,  and  if  she  encounters 
the  enemy,  tries  to  hold  them  until  the  main  fleet  arrives.  She  is  powerful 
enough  to  defeat  at  least  four  pre-dreadnought  battleships,  can  hold  her 
own  with  a  super-dreadnought  battleship,  and  if  attacked  by  a  stronger 
enemy,  she  has  the  speed  to  enable  her  to  escape,  being  able  to  travel  steadily 
at  twenty-eight  and  a  half  knots. 

In  size  she  is  nearly  as  large  as  an  Atlantic  liner,  being  from  five  hun¬ 
dred  to  six  hundred  feet  long;  her  displacement  perhaps  twenty-six  thousand 
tons;  her  main  battery  consists  of  eight  13.5  guns  arranged  in  pairs  in 
four  turrets,  throwing  a  projectile  weighing  half  a  ton,  a  distance  of  twen¬ 
ty-six  miles,  although  the  effective  battle  range  is  anything  up  to  ten 
miles;  being  able  to  pierce  twelve  inches  of  armour  plate  at  eight  miles 
as  if  it  were  cardboard.  The  secondary  battery  consists  of  sixteen  four 
inch  guns  for  repelling  submarines  or  torpedo-boat  attacks.  She  has  also 
four  submerged  torpedo  tubes. 

The  first  things  which  strike  the  eye  are  the  huge  smokestacks,  three 
in  number,  through  which  it  is  possible  to  drive  two  teams  abreast;  they 
are  forty  feet  in  height. 

Above  the  bridge  rears  the  tripod  mast,  with  the  range  finding,  or 
fire  control  station;  above  this  again  is  the  telescopic  mast. 

The  hull  is  completely  encased  in  armour,  varying  from  ten  inches  in 
the  region  of  the  engine  room  to  two  inches  forward  and  aft.  The  engine 
room  is  further  protected  by  two  bulkheads,  one  forward,  the  other  aft; 
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consisting  of  eight  inch  armour,  and  a  convex  protective  deck  of  three  inch 
steel.  The  lower  parts  of  the  sides  are  double.  The  dreadnought  is  divided 
by  means  of  water-tight  bulkheads  into  about  thirty  parts.  A  bulkhead  di¬ 
vides  the  engine-room  in  to  two  parts,  starboard  and  port. 

On  the  second  deck  aft  is  the  cook’s  galley,  where  two  cooks,  and  half 
a  dozen  assistants  prepare  the  meals  for  a  thousand  men,  with  as  little 
trouble  as  a  good  housewife  has  to  prepare  meals  for  a  small  family.  Fur¬ 
ther  forward  are  the  ship’s  stores.  Then  there  is  the  quarters  for  the  crew; 
there  the  men  eat,  sleep,  and  spend  all  their  spare  time;  when  the  tables 
are  not  in  use,  they  are  fastened  to  the  deck  above;  so  that  they  are  out  of 
the  way,  leaving  room  for  games,  football,  basketball  etc.  For  beds,  canvas 
hammocks  are  used,  being  swung  from  hooks  at  night;  during  the  day 
they  are  stowed  away  in  bins. 

All  the  kit  of  the  sailor  is  kept  in  his  dunnage  bag;  he  has  not  much 
kit,  two  suits  of  underwear,  two  uniforms,  one  for  weekdays,  one  for  special 
occasions,  a  pair  of  overalls,  and  his  ditty  box,  holding  his  love  letters,  etc. 
Further  on  are  the  officers  ward  rooms,  the  gymnasium,  the  officer’s  quar¬ 
ters  and  right  forward,  the  admiral’s  state  rooms.  To  get  into  any  part  of  the 
ship  below  this  deck  it  is  necessary  to  descend  vertical  iron  ladders.  In 
order  to  visit  the  boiler  rooms  or  any  lower  part  of  the  ship,  it  is  necessary 
to  first  climb  up  to  the  second  deck  because  of  the  bulkheads. 

The  boilers  are  thirty-two  in  number,  and  are  placed  in  four  boiler 
rooms,  eight  in  a  room;  they  burn  both  coal  and  oil  fuel,  or  can  burn  either, 
and  give  steam  at  a  pressure  of  one  hundred  and  fifty  pounds.  The  amount 
of  coal  consumed  is  enormous,  being  about  two  thousand  tons  for  a  week’s 
steaming;  of  course  not  as  much  coal  is  consumed  when  oil  fuel  is  used. 

The  engines  are  of  the  turbine  type,  and  consists  of  two  main  turbines 
and  two  cruising  turbines,  each  of  which  is  in  two  parts,  one  for  reversing 
one  for  ahead.  The  combined  power  reaches  the  tremendous  strength  of 
77,000  h.p.  driving  the  ship  at  the  rate  of  twenty-eight  and  a  half  knots 
an  hour. 

The  next  place  of  interest  is  the  shell  rooms,  there  is  one  to  each  tur¬ 
ret.  Here  stored  in  bins  are  all  the  different  kinds  of  shells,  ready  to  use, 
common  shell  armour-piercing,  lyddite,  shrapnell,  etc.  The  shells  are  han¬ 
dled  by  hydraulic  machinery,  which  works  at  the  pressure  of  twelve  hun¬ 
dred  pounds;  in  fact  the  whole  of  the  gun  machinery  is  worked  by  hydraulic 
power.  The  shell  is  taken  up  by  the  hydraulic  lifting  press,  transferred  by 
the  traversing  press  to  the  ammunition  hoist,  taken  up  to  the  working 
chamber,  there  it  is  transferred  to  the  gun  loading  hoist  by  means  of  a 
ram,  and  from  here  it  is  taken  up  to  the  gun  house.  Above  the  shell  room 
is  the  magazine,  where  the  cordite,  used  for  firing  the  shell  is  stored,  this 
is  made  up  into  cylindrical  packages  each  containing  one  quarter  charge. 

The  guns  can  be  loaded  in  any  position,  by  an  automatic  arrangement. 
The  cage  containing  the  shell  and  cordite  stops  when  the  shell  is  level 
with  the  breach;  a  chain  rammer  shoots  out  driving  the  shell  home. 
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The  cage  lifts  again,  and  then  the  cordite  is  rammed  into  position.  The  cage 
drops  from  sight,  the  breach  is  closed,  this  all  being  done  by  hydraulic  pow¬ 
er,  and  all  is  ready  for  shooting.  Whilst  the  gun  is  being  loaded,  the  tur¬ 
ret,  has  turned  around,  and  guns  have  been  brought  to  bear  on  the  enemy; 
they  can  now  be  fired  either  from  within  the  turret  itself,  or  from  the  con¬ 
ning  tower.  After  the  gun  is  discharged,  the  breach  is  opened,  the  bore 
washed  out  by  a  mixture  of  compressed  air  and  water,  the  cage  comes  up 
again,  and  soon  everything  is  ready  again  for  action.  If  necessary,  five 
shots  a  minute  can  be  fired  from  the  guns,  and  each  one  will  reach  the 
target. 

The  range  of  the  enemy,  his  course,  speed,  etc,  are  found  out  from  the 
fire  control  station  up  the  mast.  This  is  transmitted  to  the  transmitting 
station,  situated  deep  down  below  the  water  line.  Here  the  angle  of  fire, 
allowances  for  windage,  alterations  owing  to  movements  of  the  vessels  are 
mechanically  worked  out;  and  then  the  necessary  information  is  passed  on 
to  the  turrets.  The  real  brains  of  the  ship  is  the  conning  tower,  here  in 
the  armoured  citidal  is  the  Captain,  the  Commander,  and  the  chief  officers 
of  the  ship,  and  from  here  the  ship  is  controlled,  even  to  the  firing  of  the 
guns,  the  discharge  of  the  torpedoes,  or  the  direction  of  the  ship.  This  con¬ 
ning  tower  consists  of  a  cylinder  of  twelve  inch  armour,  inside  of  which 
is  a  steel  cabin,  the  roof  consists  of  a  disk  of  armour,  convex  in  shape  and 
four  inches  thick.  This  tower  descends  to  the  lower  deck  of  the  ship,  so 
that  access  to  it  is  absolutely  safe. 

There  are  minor  details  to  the  ship,  such  as  dynamos,  pumps  etc.  The 
ship  is  equipped  throughout  with  electric  lights,  it  has  its  refrigerators,  and 
all  the  conveniences  of  a  modern  hotel,  baths,  swimming  pool,  etc.  The  po¬ 
licemen  of  the  ship  are  the  marines,  they  see  that  nothing  is  left  lying  about, 
look  after  criminals,  round  up  deserters,  and  when  in  harbor,  tour  the 
different  places  of  amusement  to  see  that  no  sailor  is  misbehaving  himself. 

I  thing  that  I  have  now  touched  on  most  of  the  important  things  ap¬ 
pertaining  to  one  of  these  huge  ships,  and  although  they  cost  the  sum  of 
twelve  and  a  half  million  dollars,  I  believe  Canada  to-day  would  have  been 
a  prouder  country,  if  she  had  followed  the  lead  of  her  sister  dominion  Aus¬ 
tralia,  and  contributed  to  the  Empire  some  of  this  class  of  dreadnought. 

R.  E.  B. 


THE  OLD  BOY  S’  RECEPTION. 

4  i  * 

An  annual  event  in  the  school  year  of  Albert  is  the  Reception  held  by 
the  Old  Boys  to  the  new  comers.  This  evening  is  looked  upon  with  interest 
and  anticipation  by  both  Seniors  and  Freshmen — the  former  anxious  to 
extend  the  welcome  hand  to  the  new  boys — the  latter  wondering  just  what 
is  about  to  take  place.  v 

An  interesting  programme  followed  by  refreshments  made  all,  especi¬ 
ally  the  Freshmen,  feel  that  the  welcome  had  been  a  royal  one. 
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□ 


Oar  Boys  With  the  Second  Contingent 

Messrs.  Perie,  Wood  and  Nicholson 


□ 


Among  our  many  recollections  of  Albert,  there  is  no  scene  that  stands 
out  more  vividly  than  that  scene  at  the  station,  when  we  entrained  for  Kings¬ 
ton.  Surely  it  was  a  sight  to  be  long  lemembered.  The  platform  in  front 
of  the  station  was  crowded  with  a  thronging  mass  of  humanity.  At  one  end 
was  the  Fifteenth  Regimental  Band,  rendering  strains  of  patriotic  music. 
At  the  other  end  were  the  Albert  College  boys  with  colors  streaming,  and 
pennants  and  flags  fluttering  gaily  in  the  breeze. 

Between  these  groups  was  a  mass  of  men,  women  and  children, 
some  gay,  some  sad,  for  here  were  many  sad  partings,  mothers  from  sons, 
sisters  from  brothers,  boys  from  sweethearts,  wives  from  husbands.  All 
made  brave  attempts  to  be  bright,  but  truth  will  out,  and  here  the  real 
horror  of  war  broke  upon  may  with  a  reality  which  it  had  never  had  before. 


Messrs  Perie,  Nicholson  and  Wood 


For  all  realized  that,  though  our 
boys  were  on  the  way  to  glory,  only 
too  often  “the  paths  of  glory  lead  but 
to  the  grave.” 

Along  the  front  of  the  platform  on 
one  side  stood  the  college  girls,  and 
a  group  of  teachers.  Presently  the 
train  pulled  into  the  station,  and 
we  got  aboard.  The  last  thing  we 
heard  as  the  train  pulled  out  was 
our  familiar  “Brekekekex,  coax,  coax” 
There  were  farewell  waves  from 
many  an  old  and  dear  pal  and  we 
had  left  Belleville  behind  for  our 
training  quarters  at  Kingston. 

It  was  a  dismal  day  when  we  ar¬ 
rived  at  our  destination.  A  fine  driz¬ 
zling  rain  was  sifting  from  a  dark, 
lowering  sky.  We  marched  to  the 
armouries,  where  Colonel  Hughes  de¬ 
livered  a  stirring  address  to  the 
troops.  From  the  armouries  we 
marched  to  our  new  quarters,  which 
were  in  an  old  five-story  building, 
which  was  being  fitted  up  for  our 
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use.  The  carpenters,  electricians  and  other  workmen  were  busily  engaged 
in  making  the  place  habitable,  and  the  whole  place  presented  an  appearance 
of  disorder,  and  certainly  did  not  look  enticing  as  our  future  home. 

•  From  the  top  of  the  building,  a  most  magnificent  view  presented  itself 
to  our  gaze.  We  gazed  across  the  city  of  Kingston  and  certainly  the  Lime¬ 
stone  City  has  a  splendid  appearance,  when  viewed  from  an  advantageous 
position.  Turning  from  this  scene,  we  looked  out  upon  a  far  different  one, 
where  the  restless  waters  of  Lake  Ontario  tossed  about,  dotted  here  and 
there  with  snow-white  caps  of  foam.  In  the  distance  we  couu  see  the  grim 
old  walls  of  Fort  Frontenac,  which  has  stood  as  a  sentinel  to  Canada’s 
waterways  for  more  than  a  century. 

The  men  from  the  fifteenth  regiment,  are  a  part  of  H  Company  of  the 
Twenty-First  Battalion.  Captain  Elmitt  of  Ottawa  is  in  charge  of  the  com¬ 
pany.  He  is  every  inch  a  soldier,  and  is  loved  by  his  men.  The  discipline 
at  first  was  anything  but  strict.  But,  as  we  became  used  to  military  life, 
it  gradually  became  more  severe.  A  large  part  of  our  training,  is  composed 
of  long  marches,  scouting  and  skirmishing  expeditions  and  target  practise. 

The  evenings  are  spent  in  leisure.  We  greatly  appreciate  the  efforts  of 
the  militia  department  of  the  Y.M.C.A.,  which  provides  in  their  dry  canteens 
nearly  everything  needed  by  the  soldiers.  They  also  give  concerts,  in  which 
they  include  moving  pictures,  boxing,  etc.  Their  reading-rooms  are  certain¬ 
ly  a  great  benefit. 

We  all  have  a  turn  at  fatigue  duty,  which  comprises  sweeping,  scrub¬ 
bing  and  helping  the  cook,  as  well  as  guard  duty.  The  inoculation  for  ty¬ 
phoid,  was  one  of  the  most  trying  tests.  Some  of  the  men  became  sick  af¬ 
terwards. 

In  spite  of  our  changed  environment,  though  we  miss  Albert  and  its 
associates,  we  enjoy  our  new  mode  of  life.  While  our  duty  lies  before  us, 
we  remember  that 

It’s  a  long  way  to  meet  the  Kaiser, 

It’s  a  long  way  to  go, 

It’s  a  long  way  to  meet  the  Kaiser, 

But  that’s  where  we’ve  got  to  go. 

Good-bye  Piccadilly, 

Farewell  Leicester  Square, 

It’s  a  long,  long  way  to  meet  the  Kaiser. 

But  we’ll  be  right  there. 


F-r-l-n  F-w  on  a  1st  Form  Grammar  Paper  defining  gender:  — 

Gender  is  the  name  given  to  the  classification  given  to  nouns  or  to 
what  the  names  may  stand  for  or  to  signify  that  have  no  life,  have  had  no 
life  or  shall  not  have  any.  There  are  four  kinds  of  gender,  masculine  or 
male  gender,  feminine  or  female,  neuter  or  neither,  common  or  know  gender. 
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Impressions  of  Valcartier  Camp 

By  Rev.  A.  R.  Sanderson,  Pastor  West  Belleville  Methodist  Church 


It  was  at  midnight  on  Sept.  16th,  I  had  the  pleasure  of  joining  a  small 
party  when  the  Toronto  train  pulled  into  the  C.N.R.  station  here,  on  their 
way  to  Valcartier  Camp,  to  be  the  guests  of  Major-General  Sam.  Hughes, 
Minister  of  Militia  and  Defence. 

There  were  Dr.  James  L.  Hughes,  his  sister  Mrs.  Scott,  Mr.  James  of  the 

Bowmanville  Statesman,  and  four  other  friends  of  the  Hughes  family. 

It  was  a  delightful  party,  and  the  kindness  and  thoughtfulness  of  the 
Minister,  that  we  should  see  the  whole  camp  at  work,  together  with  his 
well  known  hospitality  made  it  a  visit  we  would  not  ever  wish  to  erase  from 
our  minds.  When  we  arrived  at  the  Camp,  we  found  a  city  three  times 
the  size  of  Belleville,  which  is  eight  miles  by  five  miles,  splendidly  situated 
and  an  ideal  spot  for  military  training. 

My  readers  must  remember  the  conversion  of  several  thousand  acres 
of  land  covered  with  brush  and  shrubbery  in  July  last,  into  one  of  the  best 
and  most  sanitary  military  camps  in  the  world  reflects  no  small  credit  upon 
the  Minister  of  Militia.  It  was  nothing  short  of  a  revelation  from  a  military 
point  of  view.  There  we  saw  some  33,000  men  in  tents,  a  real  panorama 
looking  on  it  from  the  hills  in  the  distance. 

It  was  wonderful  to  see  the  progress  the  camp  had  made  in  six  weeks, 
with  the  installing  of  an  excellent  water  system,  with  shower  baths  for 
each  company,  the  electric  lighting  and  telephone  systems,  the  dry  canteens, 
with  a  printed  price  list,  where  soft  drinks,  cakes,  pies,  bananas,  ice  cream, 
etc,  could  be  purchased  as  reasonably  as  at  home,  the  large  electric  motor 
busses  for  the  transportation  of  the  troops,  but  handed  over  to  the  public 
on  Sunday,  free  of  charge,  to  visit  their  loved  ones  at  any  part  of  that 
great  camp. 

One  thing  that  impressed  a  man  of  any  military  training  most  was  the 
two  miles  and  three  quarters  of  individual  targets.  There  we  saw  fifteen 
hundred  soldiers  enjoying  their  rifle  practise,  each  soldier  firing  at  his 
own  target.  My!  What  a  change  from  the  former  days  in  going  to  the 
butts,  with  only  three  targets  for  a  whole  regiment. 

The  marvel  is,  how  did  the  Minister  accomplish  such  a  feat  in  so 
short  a  time.  I  heard  one  officer  high  up  in  the  ranks  say,  “It  would 
take  three  years  to  put  up  such  butts  in  Toronto  with  a  good  contractor.” 

The  Minister  believes  in  thorough  training  not  only  in  drilling,  but 
the  paramount  necessity  is,  the  Canadian  soldier  must  be  a  good  shot,  and 
understand  the  mechanism  of  the  new  Ross  rifle.  They  also  (our  boys)  each 
carry  a  special  spade,  invented  by  the  Minister’s  private  secretary,  a  bright 
thoughful  young  lady,  who  accompanied  him  in  his  tour  of  the  military 
camps  of  Europe  two  years  ago.  No  finer  lot  of  men  ever  donned  the  King’s 
uniform  than  our  Canadian  boys  who  left  Valcartier  Camp  and  are  now  on 
Salisbury  Plain. 

We  believe  they,  and  all  who  go  from  our  Canadian  homes  to  defend 
the  Empire,  in  this  titanic  struggle  for  Democracy,  Law  and  Liberty,  among 
the  nations  will  give  as  good  an  account  of  themselves  as  any  of  our  brave 
English  soldiers,  or  allies,  and  hasten  the  day  of  Universal  Peace. 
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Argyll  Light  Infantry 

This  Company  is  composed  entirely  of  “Albert"  students,  excepting  Captain  Allen  and  Color-Sergeant 
Freeman.  Company  A  succeeded  in  winning  the  General  Proficiency  Prize  in  1914. 

This  prize  was  donated  by  the  Argyll  Chapter  of  the  Daughters  of 
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I  EDITORIAL  1 

i _ _ _ _ ! 


Once  more  the  Albertus  makes  its  modest  bow  before  the  public.  We 


are  glad  that  the  co-operation  of  students  and  Faculty  has  made  its  appear¬ 
ance  possible.  We  shall  endeavour  to  merit  the  continuance  of  their  sup¬ 
port,  that  we  may  contribute  our  mite,  towards  the  literary  and  intellectual 
life  of  Old  Albert. 


We  remember  the  able  and  untiring  efforts  of  our  predecessors  of  last 
year,  who  called  the  Albertus  into  being;  and  our  joy  in  our  work  is  on’y 

dimmed,  by  the  regret  that  they  are  not  with  us  this  year.  Our  best  w'shcs 
follow  them  in  their  new  spheres  of  activity,  and  we  extend  to  them  our 
hearty  wishes  for  a  Merry  Christmas  and  a  Successful  New  Year. 


We  miss  the  teachers  who  were  with  us  last  year,  but  who  have  now 
gone  elsewhere.  We  realize  that  they  have  played  their  part  in  the  develop¬ 
ment  of  our  lives,  and  we  are  pleased  with  the  recollections  of  their  help¬ 
ful  associations,  and  efficient  instruction.  Thouh  we  may  never  meet  then 
again,  as  students  and  teachers,  we  hope  to  meet  them  as  friends  and  “mem¬ 
bers  of  our  one  big  family.”  We  wish  them  the  best  that  life  affords. 

- ^ - - 

When  we  are  serious  enough  to  be  thankful,  we  feel  that  we  have  carn.e 
for  gratitude,  because  there  are  with  us  in  good  health,  the  members  of  the 
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staff,  who  seem  a  vital  part  of  Albert  College,  and  also  who  have  come 
more  recently.  We  trust  that  their  best  efforts  will  meet  the  reward  which 
they  merit,  and  that  next  year,  Albert  College  shall  stand  second  to  none 
in  the  percentage  of  successful  students. 

- <£ _ 

We  welcome  to  our  midst  two  new  members  of  the  staff.  Miss  Burleigh 
has  come  to  us  with  a  successful  record  from  the  B.  B.  C.  We  feel  con¬ 
fident  that  she  will  be  equally  successful  and  appreciated  here.  Prof.  Tay¬ 
lor,  though  less  experienced  as  a  teacher,  has  already  won  the  confidence 

and  friendship  of  his  students  and  as  a  man  he  wins  the  good  fellowship 
of  all. 

- - * - 

To  Professors  Ireland  and  Taylor  we  offer  the  hand  of  congratulation. 
We  admire  them  for  assuming  the  highest  and  holiest  responsibility  in  life. 
May  their  hearths  ever  be  bright,  and  the  world  be  better  because  of  the 
love  that  hallows  a  home.  Mrs.  Ireland  and  Mrs.  Taylor,  allow  the  Albertus, 
on  behalf  of  the  Albert  boys  to  extend  to  each  of  you  its  best  wishes. 


The  Board  of  Management  of  Albert  College,  are  to  be  complimented 
for  their  wise  selection,  in  making  Professor  Staples  our  new  Dean  of  resi¬ 
dence.  Prof.  Staples  is  an  impartial  and  just  Dean.  The  boys  realize  that 
his  rule  is  the  Golden  Rule.  We  should  be  benefited  by  the  direction  of  such 
a  man,  who  tries  to  inculcate  into  our  lives,  by  example,  the  principles  of 
ideal  manhood. 

- # - 

We  are  proud  to  have  among  us  a  specialist  in  Physical  Culture  and 
Gymnasium  work.  Mr.  Webb  is  not  only  an  efficient  Physical  Instructor,  but 
an  all  round  good  fellow,  and  a  valuable  asset  to  our  college  community. 

-v- _ 

Christmas  is  nearly  here,  and  we  shall  soon  be  scatterred  in  all  parts  of 
the  Province.  We  wish  our  readers,  all  the  joy  which  this  season  affords. 
May  you  appreciate  your  pleasures,  knowing  that  this  Christmas  only  makes 
keener,  the  realization  that  loved  ones,  are  forever  gone,  from  hundreds  of 
thousands  of  war-blighted  homes.  We  trust  that  in  spite  of  present  con¬ 
ditions,  your  New  Year  may  be  the  very  best  that  you  have  ever  experienced. 
Especially  do  our  good  wishes  go  out  to  Albert  Men  who  are  with  the  First 
and  Second  Overseas  Contingents. 

May  they  be  strengthened  to  fight  their  battles,  in  the  consciousness, 
that  Albert’s  prayers  ascend  continually  for  their  welfare  and  safe  keeping. 
May  we  who  remain  at  Albert  be  as  zealous  and  faithful  in  safe-guarding 
our  principles  and  ideals,  as  they  who  have  volunteered  for  the  front,  are 
in  defending  the  interests  of  the  Empire.  Let  us  preserve  unsullied  the  man¬ 
hood  and  womanhood  which  God  has  given  us.  May  we  be  true  to  our 
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principles,  true  to  our  country,  and  true  to  our  College.  Let  us  remember 
when  we  go  out,  that  our  College  is  judged  by  our  conduct.  Therefore  let 
us  show  by  our  lives  that  Albert  College  stands  for  more  than  scholastic 

training,  that  it  stands  for  the  highest  development  of  Christian  Manhood 
and  Womanhood. 

- - 

We  wish  to  thank  our  contributors  for  their  generous  response  to  our 
call  for  material.  The  interest  shown  by  the  students  and  their  hearty 
co-operation  has  been  much  appreciated  by  the  staff.  Owing  to  the  fact 
that  our  material  has  greatly  exceeded  our  alloted  space,  we  have  been 
compelled  to  condense  or  leave  out,  many  worthy  and  interesting  contri¬ 
butions. 


The  College  Song 

We  are  the  boys  of  old  Albert, 

And  we  live  on  College  hill, 

We  study,  study,  every  blessed  night 
And  do  the  best  we  can  to  fill 
Our  starving  frames  with  simple  College  meals 
We  yearn  for  mother’s  pie 
We  live  on  love  and  take  all  we  can  get 
Believe  us  that’s  no  lie. 

We  go  to  church  twice  on  Sunday 
So  we  say  each  Tuesday  morn 
We  never  do  a  thing  but  heaps  of  work, 

But  still  the  teachers  look  forlorn. 

We’ve  toiled  and  toiled  and  toiled  and  toiled, 

Until  we’re  skin  and  bone, 

And  soon  we’ll  have  to  go  and  toil  some  more 
Oh  hear  our  weary  moan. 

Refrain. 

Then,  Here’s  a  health  to  Albert, 

We’ll  drink  it  down,  we’ll  drink  it  down,  down,  down, 
We’ll  drink  a  health  to  everything  as  well 
That  helps  to  chase  away  a  frown. 

We’ll  also  drink  to  every  pretty  girl 
And  say  we  love  them  all 
Though  they  be  fat  or  thin  or  just  between, 

Or  short  or  very  tall. 

The  music  will  be  forthcoming  later. 
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College  Societies 


Y.  M.  C.  A. 

We  take  this  opportunity  of  bringing  before  the  students  of  Albert  our 
department  of  College  activity,  more  the  religious  and  social  side  of  our 
work.  We  wish  to  express  our  appreciation  of  the  splendid  co-operation 
on  the  part  of  the  students.  We  rely  on  the  continuance  of  the  support  of 
all  the  boys. 

The  success  of  a  college  career  is  not  measured  by  examinations  alone. 
The  aim  of  an  education  should  be  an  all  round  development.  This  means 
that  the  moral  and  religious  side  of  the  character  must  be  exercised,  a^ 
well  as  the  intellect.  We  therefore  trust  that  the  ideal  of  each  fellow  will 

be  that  of  Christian  Manhood.  This  is  what  the  Y.M.C.A.  stands  for.  We 
are  introducing  a  new  plan  this  year  which  we  trust  will  bring  all  the  boys 
into  closer  relationship  with  one  another,  and  develope  the  highest  possible 
ideals.  O.  K.  P.  Pres.  Y.M.C.A. 


PHYSICAL  DEPARTMENT. 

Perhaps  never  before  in  the  history  of  the  British  Empire  has  the 
necessity  of  efficiency  been  so  pre-eminent  as  it  is  at  the  present  time.  The 
fact  that  our  Motherland  has  been  able  to  mobilize  large  armies  of  trained 
men  in  a  few  weeks,  goes  to  show  that  the  young  men  are  physically  effici¬ 
ent.  One  asks  the  question  how  has  this  been  brought  about?  and  only  has 
to  stop  for  an  instant  to  consider  the  various  athletic  activities  of  the  Na¬ 
tion,  and  the  great  number  of  men  engaged  in  them. 

Realizing  the  necessity  of  exercise  and  recreation,  the  College  has 
provided  for  your  benefit  ample  activities  under  competent  supervision.  For 
those  who  do  not  care  to  enter  into  the  more  strenuous  games,  graded 
gymnasium  classes  are  conducted.  It  is  essential  that  all  students  take 
regularly  some  form  of  exercise  as  is  consistent  to  health  that  their  bodies 
may  be  kept  fit  to  stand  the  strain  of  study. 

The  Physical  Director  is  also  at  your  service  and  will  prescribe  exercise 
to  suit  your  needs. 


MISSIONARY  SOCIETY. 

Christmas  brings  many  joys  to  all  from  both  far  and  near,  and  to 
the  students  of  Albert  College  come  the  hearty  greetings  of  the  Boy’s  Mis¬ 
sionary  Society.  We  thank  you  for  your  kind  sympathy  and  co-operation, 

and  as  we  stand  upon  the  threshold  of  a  new  year,  we  must  stop  to  consider 
the  progress  made. 
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The  world  is  advancing  in  every  sphere  of  labour,  each  day  brings  with 
it  additional  responsibilities  therefore  our  motto  is  “Forward!  Our  College 
for  Christ,”  yes  and  more,  “the  world  for  Christ  in  this  generation.” 

It  is  well  to  read  the  lives  of  Pioneers  of  the  early  days.  But  we  “who 
hold  the  faith  and  morals  Milton  held,”  “who  are  born  of  earth’s  first  blood” 
must  prove  our  appreciation  of  their  lives  by  our  labours. 

East  and  West  can  boast  of  men  to-day,  former  students  of  Albert 
College,  who  count  their  lives  as  nothing  that  they  may  win  others  for  Christ 
Will  we  not  rally  around  that  blood-stained  banner  and  carry  it  to  victory? 

Never  before  in  the  history  of  the  world  came  such  a  cry  “Come  over 
and  help  us.”  Surely  we  are  ready  and  willing  to  respond. 

We  have  two  Student  Volunteers  among  us,  and  we  are  confident  that 
many  realize  that  here  lies  the  field  of  labour  to  which  God  has  called  them. 

At  this  festive  season,  as  we  join  in. the  Christmas  carols  and  sing 
“Peace  and  goodwill  towarcf  men”  we  know  that  until  we  obey  Christ’s 
Missionary  command  to  spread  the  joyful  tidings,  many  will  see  but  a  secular 
meaning  in  this  celebration. 

Thus  as  we  enter  upon  another  year,  we  ask  your  prayer,  and  your 
influence,  and  while  we  may  be  preparing  for  a  wider  sphere  of  labour, 
let  us  remember  Christ’s  command  “Begin  at  Jerusalem.” 

To  each  student  Jerusalem  is  our  college.  Wishing  you  all  a  happy 
Christmas  and  a  blessed  and  prosperous  New  Year. 

Douglas  Davis,  Pres.  Missionary  Society. 


MISSION  STUDY. 

We  live  in  a  day  when  new  means  of  communication  have  contracted 
the  world  and  made  all  men  neighbors.  One  of  the  results  of  this  is  that 
traders  and  missionaries  of  the  West  have  been  able  to  flock  to  the  Orient 
and  the  most  inaccessible  regions  of  Africa  or  South  America  to  offer  their 
inventions,  their  information  and  most  important  of  all,  their  modes  of 
thought  and  religion.  Not  only  is  such  an  interchange  of  thought  the  bright¬ 
est  promise  of  mutual  understanding  between  peoples  that  now  are  the 
victims  of  the  most  dangerous  prejudice  toward  each  other,  but  such  a 
reaction  between  the  Eastern  and  Western  ideals  cannot  fail  to  enrich 

the  life  of  the  world.  With  a  view  to  the  understanding  of  this  unheralded 
but  momentous  change,  a  group  of  the  students  meets  every  other  week 
under  the  direction  of  Prof.  J.  W.  Taylor.  As  a  basis  of  study,  Faunce’s 
“Social  Aspects  of  Foreign  Missions”  is  used. 

Prof.  J.  W.  Taylor 

Leader  of  Mission  Study  Class. 


EVANGELISM. 

■  if  .  .  / 

The  Spirit  of  Evangelism  within  the  College  is  one  of  the  greatest 
assets  that  the  school  possesses. 

The  zeal  for  hearing  the  Word,  and  the  earnestness  shown  in  all  the 
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various  meetings,  tend  to  prove  that  the  present  year  will  be  one  that  will 
be  remembered  after  all  other  things  have  been  forgotten. 

One  of  the  most  helpful  meetings  is  the  one  known  as  the  “Flat  Prayer 
Meeting."  This  meeting  is  held  every  night  just  after  supper  when  no  other 
meetings  are  being  held. 

Seventy-five  per  cent,  of  the  boys  attend  this  meeting,  and  the  methods 
of  conducting  the  meeting,  though  simple,  are  a  great  inspiration  to  all  those 
who  attend. 

Not  only  are  the  boys  within  the  College  strengthened,  but  boys  who 
have  left  us,  and  who  are  now  on  the  various  mission  fields  in  different 
parts  of  the  country,  feel  that  they  too  are  being  aided  in  their  work,  be¬ 
cause  of  these  prayer  meetings  which  are  being  held  in  the  old  school. 

Sometimes  when  special  services  are  about  to  be  held  by  our  old  boys 
on  their  various  fields,  they  write  to  us,  asking  for  the  interest  of  our 
prayers  on  their  behalf. 

These  things  show  us  that  the  fifteen  to  twenty  minutes  spent  in 
these  devotional  exercises,  are  golden  minutes,  which  not  only  help  us,  but 
others  who  may  be  facing  life’s  battles. 

The  different  religious  meetings  throughout  the  school  are  all  in  a 
flourishing  condition,  and  we  feel  sure  that  when  our  college  year  comes 
to  a  close,  that  we  will  be  able  to  say  “It  was  good  for  us  to  be  there.” 

Wm.  Mair,  Leader  of  Evangelistic  Band. 


PHILOMATHIAN. 

Education  is  said  to  be  the  harmonious  development  of  all  our  faculties 
thus  we  see  how  essential  it  is  in  connection  with  a  school  to  have  agencies 
to  meet  these  several  needs. 

One  of  the  outstanding  requirements  of  a  young  man  to-day,  is  to  be 
able  to  think  for  himself  and  advance  the  interests  of  his  community. 
In  order  to  do  this  successfully,  he  must  map  out  his  policy  and  present 
it  to  the  people  in  a  clear,  clean  cut  fashion. 

This  need  was  recognized  many  years  ago  in  Albert  and  led  to  the 
founding  of  a  Literary  Society,  known  in  later  years,  as  The  Philomathian 
Society.  This  society  takes  the  form,  and  follows  as  closely  as  possible 
the  procedure  of  the  House  of  Commons,  having  its  Leaders,  Cabinet  Min¬ 
isters,  etc.  Two  election  campaigns  take  place  each  year,  one  at  the  be¬ 
ginning  of  the  college  year  and  the  other  after  New  Year’s.  Three  meetings 
a  month  are  arranged  for,  at  which  questions  of  current  interest  are  dis¬ 
cussed.  The  Junior  student  has  equal  rights  with  the  Senior.  It  is  democ¬ 
racy  in  the  highest  sense  of  the  term.  The  most  capable  men  secure  the 
positions  of  responsibility.  The  franchise  is  extended  to  all,  who  can  reach 
the  polls  and  cast  a  ballot.  There  is  no  distinctions  of  class,  age  or  religion. 
A  solemn  oath  of  allegiance  is  all  that  is  required. 

G.  E.  KELLY,  Pres.  Philomathion  Society. 
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Honourable  Gentlemen  of  the  House;  Gentlemen  of  the  House 
of  Commons. 

It  gives  me  much  pleasure  to  welcome  you  to  the  first  session  of  the 
one  hundred  and  seventh  parliament  of  Canada  for  the  consideration  of 
public  business. 

I  am  gratified  to  know  that  the  able  administration  of  the  present 
Government  has  effected  an  enormous  increase  in  the  price  of  hogs  and  eggs 
and  has  been  instrumental  in  bringing  about  the  total  abolition  of  hydro¬ 
phobia,  thus  saving  the  population  of  our  fair  Canada  from  the  danger  of 
complete  extermination. 

One  thing  alone  gives  us  cause  for  regret  on  this  the  most  auspicious 
occasion  of  the  opening  of  His  Majesty’s  Parliament.  The  contemptible, 
despicable,  unmentionable,  diabolical  action  of  the  German  nation  towards 
our  puny  weak  little  ally  Belgium,  has  so  aroused  the  just  wrath  of  our 
noble  people  that  we  have  been  compelled  to  declare  war  upon  the  Mad  Dog 
of  Europe  in  order  to  preserve  the  ancient  rights  and  liberties  which  have 
been  handed  to  us  by  our  Pa’s  and  grandpa’s  of  preceding  generations. 
And  gentleman,  what  a  war.  Alexander  the  Great’s  colossal  conquest  of  the 
world,  Caesar’s  rapid  subjection  of  Mexico,  Cleopatra’s  warm  engagement 
with  Antonio,  Wolfe’s  noble  victory  at  Bannockburn,  Napoleon’s  disastrous 
defeat  at  Hastings,  the  terrible  fall  of  Brock  from  his  monument  at  Queen- 
ston  Heights,  all  of  these  in  the  sight  of  the  present  world  struggle  appear 
in  our  eyes  as  cat  fights.  And  yet  gentlemen  we  were  not  found  unprepared. 
To  the  surprise  of  the  German  people  they  find  themselves  face  to  face  with 
a  united  Empire.  The  Indian  forgets  his  former  imaginary  wrongs,  the 
Boer  is  clamoring  to  show  his  loyalty,  the  Irishmen  have  buried  the  shille¬ 
lagh,  and  even  the  militant  Suffragettes  have  placed  their  bombs,  knives, 
needles  and  hair  pins  at  the  disposal  of  the  British  War  Office.  Undaunted 
by  the  staggering  task,  every  loyal  subject  responded  nobly  to  the  clarion 
call  to  arms,  and  vied  with  each  other  to  hold  first  place  in  the  ranks 
against  their  country’s  enemies,  with  the  result  that  already  alarming 
fruits  are  to  be  seen.  Belgium’s  thousands,  England’s  millions,  France’s 
billions  and  Russia’s  trillions,  caused  little  concern  to  the  minds  of  the 
Kaiser  or  his  staff,  but  when  he  became  aware  of  the  fact  that  a  contingent 
was  soon  to  appear  at  the  scene  of  conflict  from  Canada,  every  German 
from  the  highest  to  the  lowest  had  a  fit,  and  when,  it  is  said,  the  Kaiser 
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learned  that  Albert  College  had  started  to  drill  for  the  war,  that  gentleman 
tore  his  hair,  chewed  the  angles  off  his  moustache,  kicked  all  his  officers 
out  of  his  presence  and  between  wringing  his  handkerchief,  his  nose  and 
his  hands  was  heard  to  exclaim  again  and  again  “Ach  mien  mien  Kutz  ist 
dauch,”  which  being  translated  from  the  heathen  German  tongue  to  the  civi¬ 
lized  language  is — Oh  alas  alas  my  cake  is  dough. 

Wide  and  extensive  plans  have  been  made  for  the  extending  and  im¬ 
proving  of  our  Athletic  Fields.  Already  vast  stretches  of  waste  land  have 
been  stumped,  stoned,  and  sticked,  and  that  plot  of  ground  that  once  resem¬ 
bled  the  back  yard  of  a  Jew’s  junk  shop,  has  been  converted  into  two 
spacious  commodious  supermagnephoneous,  tennis  courts.  No  longer  will 
the  players  be  interrupted  in  their  games  by  the  unceremonious  entering 
of  grocery  wagons,  milk  carts  or  wheelbarrows;  no  longer  shall  the  knights 
of  the  tennis  court  suffer  nervous  prostration  from  the  coy  glances  cast  at 
them  from  the  upper  windows  of  the  ladies  apartments;  no  longer  do  the 
participants  of  this  manly  sport  have  to  run  a  Marathon  after  the  tennis 
balls;  all  is  changed  and  what  was  once  a  howling  wilderness  has  been 
converted  into  a  smiling  Garden  of  Eden.  Much  as  has  been  done  for  the 
young  gentlemen,  infinitely  more  will  be  done  for  the  Daughters  of  Eve. 
Through  the  inefficiency  of  former  governments  the  ladies  were  obliged  to 
play  on  a  ground  so  rough  that  their  physical  strength  was  completely  ex¬ 
hausted  in  climbing  the  hills  and  jumping  the  ditches  on  the  tennis  court, 
while  to  this  was  added  the  increased  danger  experienced  in  climbing  the 
trees  in  search  of  the  tennis  balls  that  had  lodged  in  over-hanging  branches. 
With  that  thoroughness  that  has  characterized  every  action  of  the  present 
government,  we  are  determined  to  provide  enough  tennis-courts  on  the 
“Bay  of  Quinte”  for  each  lady  and  her  aspiring  “Opposite.” 

Again,  there  is  no  member  present  who  has  not  noticed  the  miserable, 
indescribable,  lamentable,  contemptible,  calamitable,  deplorable,  despicable, 
condition  of  the  Athletic  Fields.  Numberless  petitions  have  been  made  to 
former  governments  to  remedy  standing  evil.  None  had  the  courage  to  face 
the  task.  It  was  not  until  after  years  of  ominous  silence  broken  only  be 
the  despairing  cries  of  disappointed  petitioners  and  the  groans  of  unfortun¬ 
ate  athletes  who  had  dislocated  their  bones  on  the  rough  field,  that  this 
government  determined  to  save  further  doctor’s  bills  by  the  remodelling 
of  the  athletic  field  after  the  fashion  of  the  Coliseum  at  Rome.  In  spite 
of  the  enormous  amount  of  work  that  this  will  entail,  it  is  the  present 
government’s  purpose  to  engage  an  army  of  skilled  workmen  to  cut  down 
the  mountains  and  fill  up  the  gorges.  A  magnificent  architectural  “dream 
of  stone”  will  also  be  erected  where  the  excited  fans  may  in  the  words  of 
Caesar  cry,  “aera  derippere,”  which  being  translated  is,  “paw  the  air.” 
A  single  instance  of  the  government’s  foresighted  policy  in  connection  with 
her  department  of  athletics  will  suffice.  Realizing  that  the  emaciated, 
hump-backed,  pigeon-chested  frames  of  students  must  be  developed,  expand¬ 
ed  and  enlarged;  realizing  that  their  success  as  students  alone  rested  on 
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the  fact  that  their  massive  brain  was  carried  on  a  powerfully  built  body, 
the  government  explored  the  country  from  pole  to  pole  in  search  of  the 
most  capable  man  whose  duty  would  be  to  see  that  the  Freshmen  did  not 
hang  themselves  in  the  gymnasium,  nor  scare  themselves  in  the  shower-bath. 
Our  search  has  been  rewarded  and  this  evening,  gentlemen,  we  are  proud 
to  say  that  we  have  in  the  Hon.  Mr.  Webb,  the  only  man  of  Herculean 
strength  that  could  be  found.  Not  content  with  levelling  the  field  and  build¬ 
ing  the  extensive  amphitheatre,  the  government  will  provide  a  treadmill  for 
runners  to  practice  upon.  This  mill  will  be  attached  to  a  straw-cutter  so 
that  the  athlete  when  running  will  also  cut  the  corn  for  the  Doctor’s  horse 
and  by  so  doing  will  make  the  machine  pay  for  itself,  thereby  keeping 
down  the  government’s  expense,  and  also  his  own  superfluous  flesh. 

For  years  the  country  has  suffered  from  the  inefficiency  of  the  mail 
system.  Letters  were  so  long  on  the  way  that  some  were  actually  mouldy, 
while  others  through  the  absentmindedness  of  heart  stricken  probationers, 
were  never  addressed,  with  the  result  that  soon  the  post  offices  were  flood¬ 
ed  with  a  large  number  of  dead  letters.  In  despair  his  Majesty  called  upon 
the  present  government  to  save  the  situation  from  inevitable  ruin.  Messages 
were  sent  through  the  realm  in  search  of  the  most  competent  man  to  fill 
this  position  with  the  result  that  at  last  the  research  work  was  rewarded 
and  to-night  we  have  at  the  head  of  that  department  the  Hon. Mr.  Benson 
whose  year’s  experience  in  Northern  Ontario  as  a  fire  ranger  has  so  strength¬ 
ened  his  back  that  he  can  carry  the  heaviest  cake  that  may  be  shipped  to 
any  dear  son  or  daughter  at  Albert  College. 

For  years  the  people  of  Belleville  and  of  Albert  College  have  been  up 
to  their  ears  in  work  and  up  to  their  eyes  in  mud.  The  first  condition  of  af¬ 
fairs  will  in  spite  of  the  complaints  of  lazy  folk  still  continue  to  exist  but 
gentlemen  the  mud  has  been  moved  from  our  feet  forever.  The  broad 
pavement  which  you  see  reposing  on  the  Front  Street  shall  ever  remain  a 
monument  to  the  industry  of  the  present  government,  who  after  years  of 
harangue  and  negotiations  with  the  tribes  of  Thorold  at  last  induced  the 
chiefs  to  pave  the  Front  Street.  Nor  is  that  all,  for  the  huge  arc  lamps 
which  have  been  posted  along  each  side  of  the  highway  now  makes  that  prin¬ 
cipal  thoroughfare  a  rival  of  the  Great  White  Ways  in  New  York  and  Rob- 
lin’s  Mills. 

By  reason  of  the  great  increase  in  the  last  few  years  in  the  number  of 
students  desirous  of  having  their  thirst  for  knowledge  quenched  at  this 
fountain  of  learning,  the  government  has  seen  fit  to  make  some  radical  yet 
necessary  alterations  in  the  plan  of  work.  The  new  Dean  being  too  shy  to 
measure  up  to  the  necessary  qualifications  that  are  required  for  the  occupa¬ 
tion  of  the  several  rooms  on  the  first  flat  is  still  allowed  to  live  in  solitary 
refinement  in  his  den  on  the  second  flat,  while  the  enterprising  science 
teacher  is  being  taught  household  science  and  Home  Rule  in  his  tenement 
house  on  first  flat.  Not  alone  were  these  the  most  radical  changes  made  but 
owing  to  a  vacancy  on  the  staff  it  was  found  necessary  to  secure  a  capable 
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man  to  fill  the  position.  The  government  received  offers  for  this  position 
from  professors  in  all  the  great  universities  of  the  world,  and  Germany, 
but  none  of  these  being  able  to  measure  to  the  high  mental  standard  that 
was  required  for  the  coveted  seat  on  the  faculty,  all  were  in  turn  rejected. 
For  a  time  it  seemed  as  if  the  vacancy  could  not  be  filled,  but  at  last  the 
government’s  efforts  were  rewarded  when  in  the  person  of  Professor  Taylor 
the  desired  man  was  found.  A  master  not  only  of  Commerce  and  Finance, 
he  is  a  veritable  wizard  in  Mathematics.  Nor  does  he  excel  alone  in  his 
chosen  profession,  but  the  magnitude  of  his  mind  can  better  be  imagined 
than  described  when  it  is  known  that  he  plays  Wagner  and  Chopin  for  past 
time  and  puts  himself  to  sleep  reading  Vergil  and  Homer  in  the  original. 
With  the  college  thus  so  splendidly  equipped  in  all  its  departments  we  can 
only  await  the  one  result,  the  total  abolition  of  spring  stars  and  plugologists. 

In  view  of  the  fact  that  at  the  present  time  the  artistic  world  is  weep¬ 
ing  large,  wet,  splashing  tears  over  the  German  vandalism  that  has  des¬ 
troyed  so  many  of  the  world’s  art  treasures,  the  present  government  is  doing 
all  in  its  power  to  cover  the  loss.  The  loss  of  the  Cathedral  at  Rheims 
has  been  more  than  compensated  for  by  the  beautiful  art  room  of  Albert 
College  which  is  still  a  thing  of  beauty  and  as  cold  as  ever. 

Never  in  the  history  of  the  present  country  have  the  various  line  of 
public  works  been  carried  out  on  such  an  extensive  scale  as  at  the  present. 
At  an  immense  cost  a  large  gang  of  two  men  has  been  engaged  during  the 
summer  in  excavating  a  tunnel  of  great  size  in  order  to  drain  the  land  now 
occupied  by  the  tennis  courts.  The  water  thus  carried  off  will  be  used  in  ir¬ 
rigating  the  1,000  acres  about  the  college,  so  that  on  the  following  year 
there  may  be  a  sufficient  number  of  squash  and  pumpkins  grown  to  fill  the 
yawning  chasms  at  the  coon  table  with  one  feed  of  pie. 

Realizing  that  the  key  of  a  nation’s  power  lies  in  her  sturdy  class  of 
yeomen,  the  government  has  made  many  notable  changes  and  valuable  im¬ 
provements  in  the  Department  of  Agriculture.  To-night  we  have  only  to 
look  northward  for  an  example  of  the  present  government’s  enterprise. 
The  barn  at  Guelph  Agricultural  College,  yea,  even  Dryden’s  massive  straw 
shed  can  only  be  likened  to  chicken  coops  in  comparison  with  the  model 
barn  which  we  have  just  erected  to  the  north  of  the  present  buildings. 
Nothing  that  the  genius  of  man  could  devise  was  overlooked  in  the  construc¬ 
tion  of  that  spacious  building.  From  cellar  to  garret,  every  nail  is  guaran¬ 
teed  to  be  rat  proof  while  the  thick  walls  will  prevent  the  cold  from  escap¬ 
ing  in  the  most  rigorous  weather.  For  years  the  work  of  raising  chickens 
was  seriously  hampered  by  the  repeated  attacks  of  marauders.  Whole 
flocks  of  chickens  and  ducks  have  been  known  to  mysteriously  vanish  in  one 
night,  the  feathers  alone  remaining  as  a  relic  of  their  former  greatness. 
However,  with  the  present  barn  that  the  government  has  built  with  its 
chicken  quarters,  the  life  of  the  chicken  is  assured,  and  he  can  now  live  to 
a  ripe  old  age  without  fear  of  losing  his  identity.  This  has  encouraged  the 
drooping  spirits  of  the  farmer  to  once  more  engage  in  the  poultry  business 
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on  an  extensive  scale.  At  the  last  chicken  census  that  was  taken,  3  chickens 
and  an  old  hen  answered  to  the  roll  call. 

Owing  to  the  preferential  treatment  afforded  under  our  present  tariff 
system  to  British  products  imported  into  this  country,  we  are  enabled  to 
supply  the  subjects  of  our  Dominion  with  the  necessities  of  life  at  such  a 
low  price  that  even  the  most  ferocious  coon  at  the  coon  table  can  be  in¬ 
flated  without  seriously  draining  the  nation’s  treasury.  Never  in  the  his¬ 
tory  of  any  government  have  the  finances  of  the  country  been  in  such  a 
favorable^  condition.  No  longer  are  we  financed  by  a  few  widow’s  mites, 
hut  our  wealth  to-day  is  counted  by  millions.  Even  Croesus  would  consider 
himself  a  poor  man  in  comparing  his  lot  with  that  of  the  fabulous  income 
of  our  treasury.  Nor  can  we  be  said  to  hoard  our  wealth,  but  any  student 
unable  to  pay  his  laundry  bill  or  supply  himself  with  toothpicks  need  only 
apply  to  the  government’s  wood-pile  to  have  his  measurements  taken. 

In  order  to  combat  with  Higher  Criticism  so  prevalent  in  our  day,  it 
has  been  found  necessary  that  every  student  entering  the  college  for  theo¬ 
logical  work,  shall  submit  a  sample  of  his  creed  which  will  be  immediately 
forwarded  to  the  Higher  Criticism  Dept.,  Ottawa,  where  it  shall  be  thorough¬ 
ly  analyzed  in  order  to  detect  any  heretical  germs  that  may  be  present. 
Reports  will  be  published  monthly. 

For  the  purpose  of  uniting  our  vast  empire  more  closely  together,  the 
present  government  deemed  it  advisable  to  send  our  esteemed  head  Dr. 
Baker,  with  his  servant  Sir.  R.  L.  Borden,  on  an  extensive  tour  through 
the  East  to  attend  the  assembly  of  saints  and  sages  at  the  Gentile  Syna¬ 
gogue,  Hallelujah  Ave.,  Ottawa.  Who  can  estimate  the  importance  of  such 
a  congress?  “What  must  it  have  been  to  be  there!” 

The  atmosphere  throbbed  with  the  patriotism  roused  in  the  hearts  of 
Canada’s  sons  at  the  sight  of  these  two  great  men  of  our  age.  Already  the 
results  of  this  visit  are  apparent.  Students  flock  to  Albert  as  the  sparks 
fly  upward,  all  available  room  has  been  taken  and  extensive  alterations 
are  being  made  in  the  cellar  to  provide  for  the  bugoloists.  Like  a  wheel 
Albert  College,  through  the  wise  administration  of  the  present  government 
is  drawing  from  all  points  of  Canada’s  domains  and  the  uttermost  parts  of 
the  earth,  black,  white,  yellow  and  green  students  to  this  the  hub  and  cen¬ 
tre  of  intellectual  gravitation. 

Truly  our  present  state  can  be  best  described  in  the  words  of  Shakes¬ 
peare’s  poem  entitled,  “The  Pet  Lamb,” 

“Men  may  come  and  men  may  go, 

But  I  go  on  for  ever.” 

The  German  government  having  assigned  a  portion  of  its  immense 
fleet  to  the  Great  Lakes,  our  frontier  defences  will  be  strengthened  by  the 
the  purchase  of  popguns  and  ten  inch  pea-shooters. 

His  Majesty,  King  George  V,  delights  to  confer  the  following  degrees 
upon  a  few  of  his  distinguished  subjects. 

Hon.  Theodore  Davidson,  N.P. — No  Pompadour. 
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Hon.  Alfred  Poulter,  M.W.B.B. — My  West  Belleville  Beauty. 
Hon.  Wm.  Mair,  M.P.P. — Mair  Parridge  Please. 

Hon.  Fred,  Horwood,  A.C.B.W. — Albert  College  Book  Worm. 
Hon.  Morley  Spera,  L.B.L. — A  Little  Bow-legged. 

Hon.  E.  C.  Stillwell,  B.L.T. — Bow-legged  Too. 

Hon.  F.  Evens,  S.M.S. — Sauce,  More  Sauce. 

Hon.  Mr.  Colley,  A.C.T.D. — Albert  College  Tea  Drinker. 

Hon.  Geo.  Richardson,  M.D.G. — My  Dear  George. 

Hon.  E.  Webb,  E.I. — Exhale,  Inhale. 

Hon.  H.  Mingay,  H.H.H. — He,  He,  He. 

Hon.  B.  Minn,  P.H.K. — Puritan  Hand  Kisser. 

Hon.  Thos.  McKay,  V.S. — Very  Straight. 

Hon.  Douglas  Davis,  D.D. — Douglas  Davis. 
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The  Masquerade 

October  31^1,  1914 
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“Here’s  to  all  who  are  present  to-night, 

Vive  la  compagnie. 

We’re  a  queer  looking  crowd,  a  gay  bonnie  sight, 
Vive  la  compagnie.” 

Masquerade  Song. 


Even  among  the  Ancients,  there  were  certain  Annual  events  to  which 
all  looked  forward  with  delight.  Thus  in  Albert,  we  have  certain  yearly 
festivities  which  all  students  joyfully  anticipate.  Among  these  pleasurable 
social  events,  the  Hallow  E’en  Masquerade  stands  high. 

Its  origin  is  almost  buried  in  the  shades  of  antiquity.  Years  ago,  ac¬ 
cording  to  oral  tradition  handed  down  by  students  and  teachers,  on  the  eve 
of  All  Saint’s  Day,  the  barbarian  students,  who  then  inhabited  Albert,  used 
to  sally  forth  from  its  historic  walls  and  engage  in  predatory  raids  on  the 
harmless  and  helpless  peoples,  dwelling  nearby.  Magistribus  certioribus 
factis  de  his  rebus,  a  reform  was  considered  necessary.  The  elders  of  the 
realm  assembled  in  solemn  conclave,  and  resolved  that,  henceforth  on  the 
Eve  when  ghosts,  witches,  and  other  unwelcome  beings  are  wont  to  be 
abroad,  there  should  be  held  in  the  college  each  year,  a  social  function 
to  take  the  form  of  a  masquerade.  Ever  since  that  year  the  Masquerade 
has  been  an  established  and  welcome  institution.  As  civilization  advanced, 
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this  Masquerade  has  become  more  and  more  a  success,  culminating  in  the 
one  held  on  October  31,  1914. 

Promptly  at  eight  o’clock,  the  girls  obeyed  the  sound  of  a  well  known 
bell  and  assembled  in  the  Reception  Room.  There  was  a  spirit  of  mystery  in 
the  air.  The  Reception  Room  was  dark  save  for  the  weird  light  cast  by 
Jack  o’  Lanterns.  Black  cats  grinned  down  from  walls  and  curtains  on  the 
motley  throng  assembled.  According  to  a  splendid  and  well-established  cus¬ 
tom,  the  boys  were  not  ready  for  half  an  hour. 

During  this  wait,  one  had  a  good  chance  to  study  the  costumes  of  the 
girls.  There  were  Indian  maids  brave  in  feathers,  Japanese  Ladies  in  grace¬ 
ful  kimonos,  gypsies  with  their  gay  colors,  stately  dames  from  the  Land  of 
Yesterday  whose  slender  waists  and  voluminous  skirt  did  not  suggest  these 
days  of  athletics,  a  pennant  girl,  Miss  Canada  proudly  wearing  our  well¬ 
loved  flag,  a  pretty  colleen  from  Ireland,  a  really  truly  suffragette,  little 
Red  Riding  Hood  littler  than  ever,  sweet  girl  graduates,  the  Queen  of  Hearts 
flaunting  her  trophies  unabashed,  Night  with  her  silver  stars,  a  Scotch  lassie 
all  unconscious  of  the  fact  that  her  plaid  was  not  worn  as  they  wear  it  in 
the  bonnie  Heatherland.  One  costume  worthy  of  special  note,  was  a  beau¬ 
tiful,  embroidered  Chinese  dress,  which  was  direct  from  the  Orient.  Miss 
Gardiner  made  a  charming  Flemish  matron,  in  quaint  cap  and  dress.  Nearly 
every  one  was  masked  and  on  every  side  could  be  heard  the  question,  “Who 
are  you?  Talk  till  I  find  out.” 

While  waiting  for  the  Commercial  door  to  open  and  admit  the  boys, 
the  time  was  spent  in  promenading.  The  Scotch  lassie  did  what  she  thought 
was  the  Highland  fling,  and  one  Indian  maid  executed  a  genuine  war  dance. 

At  last  the  door  opened  and  in  came  the  boys.  One  by  one  the  girls 
filed  out  and  met  an  incoming  boy,  and  off  they  went  through  the  lantern 
lighted  corridor  to  Massey  Hall.  Once  there  it  was  strange  to  see  how  the 
law  of  gravitation  came  into  play.  Wasn’t  it  the  most  natural  thing  in  the 
world  that  the  policemen  should  fear  the  Indian  maids  might  give  trouble 
and  take  them  in  tow?  How  beautifully  Past  and  Present  met  when  an  up- 
to-date  chauffeur,  goggles  and  all,  escorted  a  lady  of  the  long  ago!  Didn’t 
the  Mohammedan  soldier  seem  the  very  partner  for  the  Bohemian  girl? 

The  boys’  costumes  were  certainly  some  excuse  for  their  late  appear¬ 
ance.  One  and  all  we  voted  them  splendid.  Fresh  from  the  skilful  hand  of 
Mr.  Steveson,  they  did  not  need  masks,  their  appearance  was  so  changed. 
Four  of  them  came  as  girls  and  carried  out  their  roles  well.  Mr.  Miskelly’s 
disguise  was  perfect.  His  name  has  proved  such  a  puzzler  to  everyone  that 
he,  evidently,  resolved  to  live  up  to  its  gender  for  one  night  at  least.  He 
represented  a  widow,  and  a  very  good  looking  one.  Never  once  did  he  for¬ 
get  his  part.  Indeed,  his  black  bordered  handkerchief  was  constantly 
at  his  eyes.  He  kept  nearly  everyone  guessing  as  to  his  identity. 

To  watch  the  promenaders  was  an  entertainment  in  itself.  The  throng 
was  composed  of  dudes  and  clowns,  Japanese,  Chinese,  soldiers,  Scotchmen, 
negroes,  and  Rubes.  Our  vrai  Canadien,  Bouchard  looked  the  personifi- 
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cation  of  the  Carnival  Spirit  as  he  passed.  Yes,  that  was  really  Mr.  Bartlett 
as  the  chef,  Chester  Wilkinson  in  that  choker  of  a  collar,  Fred.  Baker  as  the 
Dutchman,  and  dignified  Mr.  Webb  in  the  Buster  Brown  suit  and  rabbit’s 
head. 

Just  before  lunch,  there  was  a  great  commotion  and  two  Rubes  entered. 
They  were  evidently  just  in,  for  hayseeds  still  clung  to  their  hair.  They 
made  themselves  heard  and  seen, being  apparently  of  quarrelsome  dispo¬ 
sitions. 

The  gong,  always  a  welcome  sound,  invited  us  to  the  dining-room, 
where  Hallow  E’en  dainties  had  been  spread.  The  familiar  room  looked 
very  different  with  its  candles  and  appropriate  decorations.  And  wasn’t  it 
strange  to  have  your  “opposite”  next  you?  But  grapes,  apples  and  popcorn 
etc.  were  not  the  main  attraction. 

During  refreshments,  the  dining-room  was  thrown  into  a  great  state 
of  perturbation  when  a  ghost  entered  and  walked  among  the  masqueraders, 
casting  from  time  to  time  an  unearthly  light  upon  their  faces,  and  uttering 

blood-curdling  groans.  One  poor  Rube  fled  at  the  ghost’s  appearance,  and 
returning  before  it  had  disappeared,  hid  under  tables  and  behind  stalwart 
soldiers  and  policemen. 

When  the  ghost  left,  came  the  best  time  of  all — songs  and  jokes.  This 
year  the  G.N.W.  had  a  telegraph  office  in  the  dining-room,  and  in  connection 
with  this  office  was  a  long  distance  ’phone.  Many  well  deserved  hits  came 
over  the  wires,  and  those,  forgotten  in  this  way,  were  remembered  in  song. 

Dr.  Musgrave,  M.P.P.,  was  present  and,  at  Miss  Gardiner’s  request, 
made  a  pleasing  speech  just  before  we  left  the  dining-room. 

Upstairs  again,  there  was  a  mad  dash  for  the  gypsy’s  tent  for  fortunes, 
a  few  more  hurried  promenades  and  then  it  was  time  to  say  Good-night. 
And  “the  best  Masquerade  in  the  history  of  the  institution”  had  vanished 
into  the  Past.  M.  C.  Y. 


CANNIFTON  HIKE. 

A  sense  of  pride  fills  the  hearts  of  those  who  reach  their  twenty-first 
milestone  of  life.  Certain  boys  of  Albert  having  attained  to  this  glorious 
age  were  notified  by  local  papers  that  their  names'  should  adorn  the  voters’ 
list.  Accordingly  on  the  morning  of  November  the  thirtieth,  a  number  of 
the  “men”  of  our  school  left  for  Cannifton  Town  Hall  to  attach  their  names 
to  the  afore-mentioned  lists.  Arriving  at  Cannifton  Town  Hall  “Judge 
Spera”  ascended  the  Judicial  Bench  and  prepared  to  hear  all  complaints. 
The  first  case  was  a  charge  of  “false  oath,”  the  complainant  being  A.  Poulter 
and  the  defendant  Chas.  Phillips. 

At  the  “departmental  store”  Judge  Spera  displayed  his  ability  as  a 
salesman  by  distributing  “all-day  suckers”  in  wholesale  quantities.  The 
sight  of  dressed  poultry  suggested  a  chicken  dinner.  Accordingly,  a  couple 
of  fowl  were  bought  and  on  arriving  back  at  the  city,  were  handed  to  a  com¬ 
petent  cook  near  the  school  who  volunteered  to  cook  them. 

The  “fowl  conspirators”  undertook  to  obtain  these  chickens  for  them¬ 
selves  but  failed  hopelessly  in  the  attempt.  In  the  “wee  small  hours”  when 
our  happy  banqueters  were  entering  the  building(?)  “showers  of  blessing” 
were  poured  from  above.  But  in  spite  of  the  drenching  the  Hungry  Dozen 
slept  well  on  the  reflection  of  their  Cannifton  Hike, 
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Stating  it  briefly,  in  a  school  such  as  Albert  College,  the  adoption  and 
consistent  living  out  of  a  truly  sporting  spirit,  in  the  handling  of  the 
various  branches  of  athletics  in  which  the  students  engage,  is  a  necessity 
presented  to  those  in  charge  in  view  of  the  ethical  standard  automatically 
set  by  the  position  of  old  Albert  in  the  community  and  the  larger  field  from 
which  her  many  students  are  drawn.  Through  no  other  channel  can  the 
realities  of  consideration  and  fairness  be  so  pertinently  impressed  on  the 
budding  man,  and  it  is  impossible  to  estimate  the  force  for  right  which 
a  carefully  supervised  course  of  athletic  endeavor  may  be  the  means  of 
founding  in  the  as  yet  indefinitely  announced  personality,  to  be  later  un¬ 
folded  as  a  basic  principle  in  a  more  fully  developed  and  superb  manhood, 
in  that  combination  of  force  and  control,  which  to  the  end  of  time  will  be  the 
equation  of  power.  To  many,  such  an  expression  of  purpose  may  appear 
inpracticable,  utopian  and  vainly  idealistic,  almost  rivalling  “Elsie  at 
Vassar.”  To  those  who  know,  it  is  just  as  real,  just  as  inevitable  and  to 
the  point,  as  the  idea  suggested  by  the  noun  “boy.”  After  which  there  is 
nothing  further  to  be  said. 

Every  arrangement,  every  move  made  in  the  games  throughout  the 
year  should  be,  must  be,  associated  with  the  larger  outlook,  and  for  any 
student  a  year  of  intense,  brainy,  skilful,  wholehearted  “fair  play”  is  a 
year  well  spent. 

It’s  a  great  feeling  to  drink  freely  of  the  milk  of  winning,  and  its  the 
realization  of  winning  fairly  that  puts  the  cream  on  the  top. 

Help  us,  everybody,  to  have  cream  on  our  milk.  Without  a  doubt  Mc- 
Beth  was  a  good  sport  when  he  said:  — 

“I  dare  do  all  that  may  become  a  man 
Who  dares  do  more,  is  none.” 

Another  example  of  a  fine  fellow,  who  later  succumbed  to  the  tempta¬ 
tion  to  win  unfairly.  But  why  continue?  The  moral  is  obvious. 

*  *  * 

The  officials  of  the  various  branches  of  the  Athletic  Society  are  as 
follows:  — 

President . Prof.  Dan.  A.  Cameron. 

Secretary . Mr.  A.  Taylor. 

Physical  Director . Mr.  E.  Webb. 

In  charge  ofthe  various  games:  — 

Football  Association:  Mr.  Wm.  Mair;  Rugby:  Mr.  G.  Davidson;  Tennis: 
Mr.  B.  Hanna;  Baseball  and  Basketball:  Mr.  A.  Taylor. 
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Our  Association  Football  Team  has  been  quite  busy  this  Fall,  having 
played  three  games  outside  the  college  with  only  one  played  in  return.  They 
have  rapidly  advanced  as  a  team  under  the  able  supervision  of  Prof.  Cam¬ 
el  on,  Mr.  Mair,  and  the  captain,  Mr.  Davidson. 

The  first  game  was  played  at  Napanee  on  Thanksgiving  Day,  the  line 
up  was  as  follows:  from  the  left;  forwards  Nunn,  Perie,  Stilwell,  Batstone, 

Davidson  (capt.);  half  backs — Leavit,  Sills,  Nicholson;  full  backs — Parker, 
Spira;  goal — Pimlott. 

*  *  * 

The  following  Saturday  we  played  the  Deaf  and  Dumb  Institute,  and 
alas!  for  our  heroes  of  the  pigskin,  they  were  again  defeated.  The  score 
being  4-0.  Our  team  was  pretty  well  shaken  up,  but  weathered  the  storm 
all  right.  The  line  up  was  the  s  me  as  at  Napanee,  except  that  Barbaree 
and  Richardson  played  instead  of  Sills  and  Nicholson,  and  the  places  on 
the  field  were  slightly  changed. 

*  *  * 

The  next  game  we  played  with  the  Deseronto  High  School  on  our  own 
grounds  and  with  the  young  ladies  present  how  could  we  help  but  win. 
The  game  was  a  fast  one  and  thoroughly  clean  in  the  sense  of  playing,  but 
certainly  not  otherwise,  for  the  grounds  were  fearfully  muddy.  The  game 
ended  1-0  in  our  favor. 

*  *  * 

On  Saturday  Nov.  19,  the  team  travelled  down  to  Deseronto  and  we 
played  the  return  game.  We  did  not  succeed  in  making  any  score,  but 
neither  did  the  opposing  team.  Perhaps  the  reason  for  our  not  winning 
the  game  was  that  our  only  rooter,  Mr.  L.  upon  whom  we  had  depended, 
deserted  us  for  two  of  the  fairer  sex  end  although  he  watched  the  game, 
it  cannot  be  said  with  any  great  interest  for,  was  he  not  otherwise  and 
more  entrancingly  occupied?  The  game  ended  0-0.  Thus  we  won  the 
series  with  Deseronto,  the  one  game  being  a  win,  and  the  other  a  draw. 
If  we  win  the  return  game  the  D.  and  D.  will  no  doubt  play  with  us,  we 
will  have  won  two  games,  lost  two,  and  had  one  draw. 

*  *  * 

Rugby  has  taken  a  very  important  part  in  our  sports  this  fall,  and  al¬ 
though  there  has  been  but  one  match,  there  has  been  considerable  practice. 
We  certainly  have  the  material  and  while  the  present  team  is  doing  splen¬ 
didly,  Mr.  Earle  our  coach,  could  make  one  of  the  finest  rugby  teams  Albert 
has  seen  for  a  long  time  if  some  of  those  big  husky  fellows  through  whom 
nobody  could  break  would  get  out  and  get  interested  in  the  game.  In  the 
game  we  played  with  the  Belleville  High  School,  the  line  up  was  as  follows: 
Stillwell,  (capt),  Taylor,  Horning,  Williams,  Wood,  Armstrong,  Heaslip, 
Sills,  Spera,  Sherrin,  Fow,  Converse,  Musgrove. 

The  game  started  and  the  High  School  was  strong  from  the  beginning 
to  the  end.  They  had  heavier  men  than  ours,  and  besides,  many  who  were 
experienced  in  the  game,  while  to  most  of  our  gallant  defenders  the  game 
was  new.  The  High  School  men  made  many  good  rushes  and  although  our 
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men  did  some  pretty  work  and  also  made  some  good  rushes,  the  half  time 
ended  with  15  points  for  the  enemy  and  0  for  us.  After  five  minutes  rest 

the  game  was  resumed,  a  few  changes  in  position  having  been  made  in  our 
side.  Again  the  High  School  proved  too  much  for  our  boys  and  we  were 
slowly  forced  back  to  our  goal.  Once  our  men  made  a  good  rush  and  suc¬ 
ceeded  in  making  one  point,  but  that  was  all,  and  when  the  whistle  blew 
for  time  the  score  was  21-1  in  favor  of  the  High  School. 

*  *  * 

Very  much  interest  has  been  evidenced  of  late  in  the  many  Basketball 
games  that  have  been  played.  On  Monday  Nov.  23,  the  second  form  played 
the  first  form  and  won  by  the  score  of  18-10.  On  Tuesday  the  third  form 
played  the  fourth  form  and  the  fourth  won  by  the  score  of  18-6.  On  Wed¬ 
nesday,  the  two  games  were  played  over  again,  the  second  form  again 
beating  the  first  21  to  6,  and  the  fourth  form  again  beating  the  third 
27  to  3.  On  Thursday  the  championship  was  played  between  the  second 
and  the  fourth  forms.  The  game  was  a  hard  fought  battle  from  beginning 
to  end,  while  some  extremely  good  combination  was  shown.  At  the  end  of 
the  first  half  neither  side  had  the  advantage,  the  score  being  3-3.  In  the 
second  half,  however,  the  fourth  form  showed  up  better  and  the  game  ended 
9-4  in  their  favor.  Their  prize  must  have  been  extremely  gratifying  because 
some  of  them  did  not  find  it  necessary  to  go  down  to  breakfast  the  next 
morning. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  chief  desires  of  the  leaders  of  Athletics  in  this  college  is  to 
have  all  the  games  clean  and  it  must  be  said  that  they  have  never  found 
any  thing  to  the  contrary  as  yet  in  any  of  the  college  games. 


EXCHANGE 


During  this  College  year  upon  which  we  have  entered,  we  hope  through 
the  medium  of  this  column  to  give  our  readers  glimpses  of  the  college  life  in 
other  institutions  such  as  ours  which  we  obtain  through  the  different  Col¬ 
lege  papers.  It  is  our  purpose  that  these  pages  may  be  the  connecting  link 
which  joins  Albert  to  the  various  Colleges  throughout  the  Dominion. 

In  the  Argosy,  published  by  the  students  of  Mount  Allison  University, 
St.  Johns,  New  Brunswick,  there  is  a  short  account  of  the  Northfield 
Student  Conference  which  is  well  worth  reading.  On  the  twentieth  of  June, 
there  assembled  over  one  thousand  men  representative  of  nearly  every  Uni- 
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versity  in  eastern  United  States  and  Canada,  to  seek  for  an  answer  to  some 
of  the  questions  that  confront  them  as  College  men.  The  delegates  were 
of  almost  all  nationalities.  Those  from  every  nation  in  Europe,  from  India, 
•China,  Japan  and  even  darkest  Africa  met  together  on  common  ground. 
The  speakers,  including  some  of  the  most  prominent  men  of  the  day,  were 
forcible  and  eloquent.  All  the  different  phases  of  College  life  were  dealt 
with;  and  the  students  who  attended  the  Conference  were  uplifted  and 

strengthened.  We  are  sure  that  the  delegates  will  be  better  college-men 
for  having  had  this  opportunity. 

During  this  critical  stage  in  the  world’s  history,  when  war  seems  to  be 
the  dominant  feature,  the  following  sonnet,  printed  in  the  Argosy,  will 
doubtless  be  appreciated  by  those  who  read  it. 

WAR. 

Around  the  world  thou  stalkest,  grisly  grim, 

O  devil  spectre,  wan  and  hollow-eyed 
Whose  ruthless  hands,  unholy,  far  and  wide 
Upon  a  million  souls  within  earth’s  rim 
Thou  layest,  ere  thou  rendest  limb  from  limb; 

Deep  in  thy  man  rapacious  there  abide 
Thy  victims  all,  who  for  their  country  died 
And,  dying,  made  their  last  appeal  to  Him 
Who  gave  them  life.  Thou  leavest  in  thy  train 
Confusion,  death,'  destruction,  ruin  dire, 

Whole  cities  sacked,  and  mangled  bodies  slain 
With  bloodiest  slaughter,  dealt  by  hell’s  own  fire; 

From  helpless  children,  mothers,  wives,  loud  cries 
And  moans  of  grief  for  fallen  heroes  rise. 

Another  poem,  written  by  a  student  of  McMaster  University  is  worthy 
of  the  sincerest  praise.  We  do  not  realize  that  our  poets  of  to-morrow 
are  to  be  found  among  the  College  boys  of  to-day,  but  nevertheless  it  is  true. 

TO  THE  STUDENTS  OF  DIEGE.  AUGUST  1914. 

In  old  Liege,  when  those  dark  tidings  came 
Of  German  honor  callously  forsworn 
And  the  red  menace  that  should  bring  the  scorn 
Of  ages  on  the  Kaiser’s  name  and  shame 
And  crown  their  city  with  a  deathless  fame, 

The  students  wrote,  they  say,  that  summer  morn 
For  their  degrees,  then  joined  the  hope  forlorn 
Of  Liberty,  and  passed  in  blood  and  flame. 

O  valiant  souls!  who  loved  not  duty  less 

Than  honor,  whom  no  fears  could  move  to  shirk 
The  common  task,  no  tyrant’s  threat  subdue 
When  Right  and  Freedom  called  in  their  distress, — 

Not  vain  your  sacrifice  nor  lost  your  work: 

The  world’s  free  heart  beats  high  because  of  you! 

We  are  pleased  to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  the  McMaster  University 
Monthly,  the  Brandon  College  Quill  and  the  Argosy  of  Mount  Allison  Uni¬ 
versity.  We  shall  be  glad  to  add  more  Colleges  or  Universities  to  our  list 
of  Exchanges  in  the  near  future. 
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REV.  DR.  CARMAN. 

On  the  thirtieth  anniversary  of  Dr.  Carman’s  appointment  to  the 
General  Superintendency  of  the  Methodist  Church,  he  tendered  his  resigna¬ 
tion,  at  the  General  Conference,  held  in  Ottawa  in  September.  The  “Alber- 
tus,”  the  Faculty  and  students  of  Albert  College  cannot  but  regret  greatly 
that  Dr.  Carman  has  felt  that  his  advancing  years  rendered  it  wise  for 
him  to  transfer  to  another  the  sacred  trust  he  has  fulfilled  with  such  wisdom, 
vigour  and  devotion.  Behind  him  are  long  years  of  service  to  God,  the 
Church  and  humanity.  For  ten  years,  Dr.  Carman  held  the  office  of  Bishop 
in  the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church,  the  highest  dignity  in  that  church. 
Before  that,  he  had  occupied  the  position  of  Principal  and  Professor  of 
Mathematics  in  this  College  for  sixteen  years. 

As  Chairman  of  the  Board  of  Management,  Dr.  Carman  has  always 
taken  the  warmest  interest  in  our  school,  and  has  been  a  wise  counsellor 
in  all  matters  of  administration. 

We  give  him  assurance  of  our  abiding  affection.  No  visitor  is  so  eager¬ 
ly  welcomed  at  Albert  College  as  our  revered  and  venerable  friend,  Dr. 
Carman. 

“The  Albertus”  welcomes  Dr.  Chown  to  his  arduous  and  responsible 
position,  and  assures  him  of  a  hearty  welcome  whenever  he  may  take  time 
lo  visit  the  college. 


Y.  W.  C.  A.  RECEPTION 

The  Reception  this  year  was  quite  equal  to  the  best  we  have  ever  had. 
After  tea  on  Friday  evening,  Sept.  18th.,  the  girls  hurried  to  their  rooms, 
the  Freshettes  with  eager  questions  on  their  lips,  and  the  Seniors  with  know¬ 
ing  smiles,  but  all  bright-eyed  and  happy. 

At  eight  o’clock,  the  girls  were  received  in  the  Reception  room  by 
Miss  Gardiner,  the  President  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  and  a  representative  of  the 
old  students. 

The  rooms  looked  gay  with  flowers  and  A.  C.  pennants  entwined  ar¬ 
tistically  with  ivy. 

Soon  a  game  was  commenced  which  required  some  thought  and  was 
very  amusing.  It  was  not  long  before  Freshettes  forgot  to  feel  strange,  and 
old  and  new  students  were  talking  and  laughing  as  if  they  were  good  friends. 

One  of  the  most  important  features  of  the  evening’s  amusement  was 
a  millinery  opening.  Each  girl  was  provided  with  two  sheets  of  tissue 
paper  of  contrasting  colors  and  a  needle  and  thread  and  soon  all  were  en¬ 
deavouring  to  create  a  hat.  It  was  the  first  attempt  of  many,  but  all  went 
bravely  at  it,  and  soon  girls  were  crowding  in  front  of  the  hall  rack  mirror, 
pushing  and  laughing  good-naturedly  in  their  efforts  to  catch  a  glimpse  of 
themselves  in  their  new  creation.  Finally  the  girls  were  ordered  to  put  their 
hats  on  and  parade  in  front  of  the  judges. 

Dainty  refreshments  were  served  by  the  younger  members  of  the 
college,  then  the  old  girls  sang  the  college  songs  lustily  and  the  new  ones 
joined  in  as  the  echo. 

On  Saturday  morning  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Reception  was  a  thing  of  history, 
but  the  results  of  the  Millinery  opening  were  seen  on  the  lawn  in  front  of 
the  college,  when  the  residents  of  the  east  side  were  surprised  and  amused 
to  see  their  “opposites’’  in  their  bright-colored  tissue  paper  hats  promen¬ 
ading  the  lawn.  A  picture  was  soon  taken  and  now  nearly  every  girl  has 
one  of  these  pictures,  which  she  keeps  as  a  memento  of  one  of  the  pleasant 
evenings  in  Albert  College, 
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PERSONAL 


Prof.  Burril  is  at  Brantford. 

Cameron  Sully  is  attending  Queens. 

John  R.  Maas  is  preaching  in  Alberta. 

Mr.  Wiley  is  preaching  at  Bobcaygeon. 

Mr.  Harold  White  is  attending  McGill. 

Mr.  Rawson  is  preaching  at  Blind  River. 

Everett  Hodgin  is  at  home  in  Plainfield. 

Bill  Box  is  going  to  collegiate  in  Renfrew. 

Mr.  Earle  Macdowell  is  attending  Queens. 

Madeline  Haight  is  at  home  in  Wellington. 

Mr.  Jack  Johnson  is  preaching  at  Naine  Centre. 

Prof.  Roote  is  District  Principal  at  Parry  Sound. 

Mr.  Arthur  Ransom  is  preaching  near  Pembroke. 

Claude  Roote  is  attending  High  School  in  Picton. 

""Ruby  Hastie  Is  going  to  Owen  Sound  Collegiate. 

Mr.  Oliver  Hargrave  is  preaching  at  Bridgewater. 

Doug.  Wright  and  Arthur  Legault  are  at  Queen’s. 

Miss  Reta  Moorhouse  is  studying  Music  in  Almont. 

Miss  Ruth  Strangways  is  attending  Victoria  College. 

Miss  Olive  Robinson  is  attending  High  School  in  Madoc. 

Harry  McAllister  is  attending  Elliott’s  Business  College. 

Miss  Hewson  is  teaching  in  a  Hamilton  Business  College. 

Miss  Margaret  Hughes  is  attending  Normal  School  in  Ottawa. 

Earl  Hodgins  is  working  in  an  insurance  office  at  Cannington. 

Miss  Bessie  Rawson  is  nurse  in  training  in  a  Montreal  Hospital. 

Miss  Pearl  Macdonald  is  studying  music  at  Toronto  Conservatory. 

Mr.  Lowell  Gall  has  left  Canada  to  make  his  home  in  California. 
Miss  Evangeline  Batstone  is  a  nurse  in  training  in  Lindsay  hospital. 
We  are  glad  to  have  Mrs.  Taylor  in  our  midst  for  a  few  days. 
George  B.  Clapp  is  attending  the  Ontario  Veterinary  College,  Toronto. 
Miss  Mertie  Moorhouse  is  attending  High  School  in  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Ont 

Miss  Jean  Casselman  is  studying  expression  at  Margaret  Eaton’s  school 
Toronto. 

Miss  Gardiner  entertained  her  sister,  Mrs.  Cowan  of  Hamilton  for  the 
week-end. 

Mr.  Carruther  Lumb  and  his  sister  Stella  are  attending  High  School 
in  Stirling. 
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Mr.  Geo.  Campbell  is  taking  an  Arts  and  Theology  course  at  McGill 
University. 

We  were  glad  to  welcome  back  on  a  visit  Miss  Thompson,  former  Do¬ 
mestic  Science  teacher. 

E.  R.  Norton  has  charge  of  Garth  St.  Mission,  Hamilton.  Mr.  Norton 
is  doing  splendid  work  in  his  mission. 

We  were  pleased  to  have  with  us  on  a  call,  Miss  Lizette  Brown,  A.T.C.M. 
Miss  Brown  taught  music  here  for  some  years. 

Mr.  Stanley  R.  Johnson  and  Mr.  George  Dundas,  who  are  taking  second 
year  work  in  Victoria  are  also  student  volunteers. 

Percy  Daniels,  E.  T.  Chute  and  Victor  Butts  are  all  taking  their  third 
year  in  Victoria.  These  three  Albert  boys  are  all  student  volunteers. 

Walter  Beech  is  preaching  in  northern  Minnesota.  Walter  was  mar¬ 
ried  last  summer  so  we  can  rest  assured  that  he  is  being  well  looked  after. 

Among  our  welcome  callers  so  far  this  year  is  the  Rev.  Dr.  Hazelwood, 
secretary  for  Moral  Reform.  His  message  to  the  students  will  long  be  re¬ 
membered. 

In  the  second  week  of  November,  Miss  Clare  Reed  was  joined  in  Matri¬ 
mony  to  Mr.  Roy  Leavitt.  The  young  couple  are  living  in  Bloomfield, 
Ont.  Congratulations! 

Sidney  Stokes  is  preaching  at  Port  Robinson.  Our  energetic  ex-business 
manager  is  now  working  off  his  superfluous  energy  between  sermons,  by  or¬ 
ganizing  an  ambulance  corps. 

We  are  all  delighted  to  see  Dr.  Baker  back  and  were  pleased,  although 
not  surprised  to  hear  that  he  has  $2,000  more  for  the  endowment  fund, 
and  promises  for  some  thousands  more. 

Miss  Ella  Thompson  is  attending  Normal  School  in  North  Bay.  We 
extend  to  Miss  Thompson  our  best  wishes  for  as  successful  a  year  in  North 
Bay  as  the  one  she  spent  here  last  year. 

Occasionally  we  hear  from  the  boys  who  are  representing  Albert  Col¬ 
lege  in  the  first  and  second  contingents.  Their  letters  are  very  eagerly 
watched  for  and  read  by  all  who  knew  them. 

Another  old  Albert  girl  was  married  on  July  9th,  when  Mrs.  Carolyn 
Cheadle  (Carrie  Elsemore)  was  united  in  matrimony  to  Mr.  Wm.  Henry 
Shoup.  The  marriage  took  place  in  San  Francisco,  California.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Shoup  are  living  in  Los  Angeles. 

Miss  Iva  Dawson  is  attending  High  School  in  Peterboro  and  is  think¬ 
ing  of  returning  after  Xmas.  Miss  Zeta  Keitch,  who  is  at  present  studying 
music  in  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  may  also  return  after  Xmas.  We  sincerely  hope 
the  girls  may  find  it  possible  to  return. 

Doug.  Wright,  our  last  year’s  “Chief”  was  with  us  for  a  short  time  on 
Sat.  Nov.  2  8.  The  old  students  were  glad  to  hear  Doug’s  familiar  voice  once 
more  and  to  act  upon  his  suggestion,  “Put  it  there  old  sport.”  Our  ex- 
Editor  subscribed  for  the  Albertus  and  promised  a  contribution  ere  he 
wended  his  way  to  Trenton,  to  join  the  Queen’s  University  Dramatic  Club. 

We  offer  our  heartiest  congratulations  to  another  couple  connected  with 
Albert.  On  June  27th,  Miss  Ellen  Marie  and  Mr.  Jasper  Doolittle  were 
married  in  Minneapolis,  Minnesota.  Mr.  Doolittle  was  formerly  a  student 
here  Later  he  took  the  position  of  head  of  the  commercial  department 
which  he  maintained  for  several  years.  The  young  couple  are  living  in 
Winnipeg,  Manitoba. 
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On  July  21st,  in  Wuchow,  South  China,  Miss  Bessie  Gunn  was  married 
to  Mr.  Alvin  Field.  Miss  Gunn  was  exceptionally  well  married,  as  she  went 
through  two  ceremonies,  the  first  a  civil  ceremony  demanded  by  China; 
the  second  the  regular  religious  ceremony  of  our  own  country.  The  young 
couple  have  gone  to  their  home  in  Ping-Low.  Albert  has  pleasant  recol¬ 
lections  of  both  parties  and  extends  its  heartiest  congratulations. 

Albert  was  proud  to  welcome  to  Belleville  again  one  of  her  sons  in  the 
person  of  Mr.  Byron  Stauffer,  pastor  of  Bond  St.  Congregational  Church, 
Toronto.  Mr.  Stauffer’s  address  which  he  delivered  in  the  Y.M.C.A.  build¬ 
ing  on  the  subject  “The  Pernsylvania  Dutchman’’  was  certainly  well  worth 
hearing.  In  his  after-dinner  message  to  the  students,  Mr.  Stauffer  drew  our 
attention  to  the  links  which  bind  past  and  present  and  made  us  realize  how 
many  lives  remain  the  same  in  characteristics  throughout  life  as  they  were 
in  youth. 

Recently  the  A.  C.  boys  in  1st  and  2nd  years,  Toronto  University  enter¬ 
tained  the  old  Albert  girls  of  Toronto  at  a  social  evening  in  Elm  St.  Church. 
During  the  evening  old  Albert  customs  were  revived.  Albert  games,  Albert 
songs,  Albert  yells  all  appeared.  At  tea  each  lady  once  more  had  an 
opposite,  and  when  tea  was  over  the  bell  was  rung  for  the  boys  to  leave  the 
table  first.  Old  times  were  talked  over  and  every  one  had  such  a  splendid 
time  that  arrangements  were  made  to  keep  in  touch  with  each  other  by4 
means  of  a  series  of  social  evenings  during  the  year.  The  next  is  to  be  en¬ 
joyed  in  December. 


THE  TIE  THAT  BINDS. 

Throughout  this  great  land,  from  the  far  prairies  and  further  moun¬ 
tains  of  the  West  to  Longfellow’s  sweet  “Arcady”  in  the  East,  the  fame  of 
“Albert”  is  spread.  From  Inland  China  and  Japan  to  the  dismal  battle¬ 
fields  of  Europe,  wherever  her  sons — and  daughters  too — have  gone  forth  to 
lay  their  store  of  love  and  truth  in  the  world’s  lap,  there  the  traditions  and 
their  own  memories  of  the  “College  on  the  Hill”  have  brought  a  smile  of 
happiness  when  all  else  was  drear. 

What  wonder  then,  that  the  students  of  Onety-five,  imbubed  with  the 
inspiration  of  the  past,  are  determined  to  maintain  her  excellence  and  to 
emulate  those  who  have  frequented  her  halls? 

Cogitating  thus,  a  number  of  the  older  students  met,  and,  as  a  result 
of  their  deliberations,  a  plan  to  enthuse  the  Freshmen  with  the  spirit  of  the 
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skill,  ability  and  exceptional  facilities  enable  us  to 
lead.  9  Eye-strain  causes  an  aversion  to  study. 
We  relieve  the  strain,  then  study  becomes  a 
pleasure. 


ALEXANDER  RAY,  Opt.  D. 

2534  FRONT  STREET  -  -  BELLEVILLE 


ALBERTUS. 


47 


College  by  inviting  them  to  a  feast  and  addressing  them  upon  the  subject 
was  adopted. 

As  the  occupant  of  the  Bell-room,  reversing  the  first  command  of  which 
this  world  has  cognizance,  proclaimed  the  hour  of  10-4  5  p.m.  a  feast  was 
rapidly  spread,  while  the  invited  Freshmen,  hardly  yet  realizing  the  sinceri¬ 
ty  of  this  expression  of  regard,  entered  with  evident  suspicion. 

Their  fears  vanished  however,  as  cups  of  tea  with  bread  and — just  think 
of  it — real  BUTTER!  were  passed  around.  Then  followed  the  necessary 
speeches(l),  jokes,  and  subdued  laughter,  interspersed  with  copious  sup¬ 
plies  of  T  with  b  and  B.  Yet  there  was  no  thought  of  relegating  the  Glories 
of  “Albert”  to  the  realm  of  mere  theoretical  discourse,  but  their  reality  was 
illustrated  in  “Albert’s”  practical  and  immortal  manner. 

While  hungry  Freshman  were  expressing — silently — their  deep-felt 
appreciation  of  the  intellectual,  and — particularly — the  tangible  feast, 
just  as  silently,  their  boots,  slippers,  rubbers  and  shoes  were  being  trans¬ 
lated  to  one  point  of  assembly,  where  the  various  laces  etc.  were  being 
intertwined  and  knotted,  significant  of  the  Tie  that  binds  all  “Albert’s” 
hearts  in  one,  and  then  gently,  but  still  significantly,  placed  upon  the  steps 
of  the  Fairer  side  of  the  school. 

Some  of  the  Freshmen,  it  transpired,  engulfed  in  the  mysteries  of  men- 
sa-mensae-mensae-mensam,  refused  to  desert  their  posts  by  joining  in  the 
feast,  so  it  was  decided  that,  though  they  had  missed  the  lecture  (to  say 
nothing  of  the  feast),  yet,  as  a  reward  for  their  continence,  all  those  whom 
it  was  possible  to  visit  should  receive  their  “Homework.” 

Accordingly,  when  all  was  still,  their  room  doors  were  quietly  opened, 
and  as  they  slept  dreaming  of  home  and  oblivious  of  thoughtful  friends  so 
near  at  hand,  their  foot-wear  was  stealthily  extracted,  and,  when  all  was 
tied  as  heretofore,  more  rapidly  dispatched  as  a  “Second  Contingent”  to  the 
front  (steps). 

The  following  morning,  to  the  accompaniment  of  a  cheer,  a  few  of  the 
Freshmen  came  down  to  breakfast,  nondescript  as  to  footwear,  but  rather 
red  and  sheepish  as  to  countenance.  The  rest  remained  upstairs  looking  for 
their  shoes,  or  pouring  over  their  notes  of  the  previous  evening’s  lecture 
and  wondering  how  they  might  conclusively  prove  that  they  had  thoroughly 
mastered  its  lesson. 

Soon,  however,  they  learned  the  resting  place  of  their  property  and  to 
their  credit  be  it  said,  manfully  went  forward,  amid  the  laughter  of  the  boys 
and  the  amused — though  sympathetic — smiles  of  the  girls,  to  rescue  it. 

By  noon  all  resentment  had  vanished,  every  student  feeling  that,  in  this 
common  experience,  another  link  had  been  forged  in  the  long  but  unbreak¬ 
able  chain  of  “Albert”  sympathy  between  the  past  and  present,  and  who 
can  say  but  in  the  future,  when,  even  if  our  lives  shall  lie  apart,  our  present 
fellowship  shall  have  ripened  into  that  friendship  which  springs  from  count¬ 
less  proof,  our  memory  shall  lingeringly  return  to  that  morning  when  we  saw 
each  other  better  because,  for  a  little  while,  we  stood  apart?  A.  K.  C. 


S.  A.  HYMAN  &  CO. 

MEN’S  FURNISHINGS  MAKE 

PRACTICAL  GIFTS  FOR  XMAS. 

Just  Received  the  Newest — 

Ties,  Gloves,  Scarfs.  Sweater  Coats,  Shirts, 
Underwear.  Suspenders,  Handkerchiefs. 

You  11  be  agreeably  surprised  that  such  Handsome  Furnishings 

aae  so  Moderate  in  Price. 


S.  A.  HYMAN  &  CO.  BELLEVILLET 


SUnk  nnh  (Sift 


We  are  now  ready  with  a  splendid  showing  of  Fancy 
Stationery,  both  for  the  Lady  and  Gentleman,  Pape- 
teries  range  from  the  moderate  priced,  cheaper  grades, 
to  the  higher  priced,  high- grades.  Q  To  those  who 
wish,  there  are  various  sizes  of  tablets  and  fine  papers 
by  the  quire  or  pound,  with  envelopes  to  match. 

JENNINGS  AND  SHERRY 
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CLASS  Md  COLLEGE 
PINS  A  SPECIALITY 


TRY  OUR  WATCHES 


Especial  attention  paid  to  Jewelery  and  Watch  Repairing. 

Allan  McFee 
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CHARACTER  SKETCHES 

1.  It  was  late  t’other  night,  by  the  glimmering  light 
In  the  rays  of  an  old  dusky  lamp, 

Each  Freshman’s  door  creaked,  in  the  old  fellows  sneaked 
And  plied  on  the  towel  cold  and  damp. 

They  got  only  a  tap  but  it  broke  up  their  nap 
And  left  them  in  doubt  and  a  maze 

When  they  got  that  soft  slap,  did  they  think  of  ma’s  lap 
And  older  and  stormier  days. 

Chorus. 

Somewhere  towels  are  falling  ker-whack,  whack,  whack. 
Somewhere  towels  are  applied  with  a  smack,  smack,  smack; 
Somewhere  Freshmen  no  longer  now  sleep  and  snore 
Somewhere  Freshmen  are  feeling  sore,  sore,  sore. 

2.  For  a  decade  or  more  there  has  roomed  on  first  floor 
A  man  who  is  called  Barbaree 

While  down  just  below  in  his  cute  bungalow 
Prof.  Ireland  sits  sipping  his  tea. 

His  feet  on  the  grate  and  the  stove  going  great 
The  coal-gas  went  straight  up  the  flue 
And  John  met  his  doom  when  he  entered  his  room 
He  was  smoked  till  he  looked  black  and  blue. 

Chorus. 

Somewhere  Ireland  is  happy  beyond  compare 
Somewhere  Barbaree’s  gasping  and  crying  for  air 
Somewhere  there  has  been  coal  gas  in  clouds  galore 
It  is  found  in  John’s  room  that  is  number  “Four.” 

3.  There’s  a  man  in  this  place  with  a  round  chubby  face 
And  hair  pushed  back  all  pomadour 

He  fills  up  his  plate  in  a  pile  so  sedate 
And  eats  it  and  passes  for  more. 

Well  that’s  no  mistake,  let  him  eat  for  Health’s  sake 
For  he’s  a  good  head  all  the  same, 

But  say,  every  day,  from  a  place  far  away, 

Comes  a  letter  in  Misskelly’s  name. 

Chorus. 

Somewhere  someone  is  waiting  for  him,  him,  him, 
Somwhere  someone  is  weeping  with  eyes  so  dim, 

Somewhere  someone  is  waiting  till  he  gets  through, 

I  wonder  if  the  Jane’s  name  is  Miskelly  too. 
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FROM  SALISBURY  PLAIN 


SONG  COMPOSED  BY  C.  W.  ROCHE. 

Tune:  Mandalay. 

We’re  on  our  way 

O’er  the  sea,  O’er  the  sea,  O’er  the  sea, 

To  the  land  of  strife 

Germany,  Germany,  Germany. 

Where  the  cannons  boom,  and  the  silvery  moon 
Shows  the  fields  of  gloom  with  our  heroes  strewn. 

We’re  going  to  fight  for  King  and  Liperty 
Across  the  sea. 

Chorus: 

We’re  on  our  way,  to  Germany. 

Along  those  German  plains  we  long  to  stray, 

Oh  let  us  live  to  fight  for  aye,  on  that  continent  far  away. 

We’ll  show  the  Kaiser  that  we’ll  fight  for  ever 
Till  we’ve  blown  his  army  to  the  sky. 

We’re  on  our  way  to  Germany,  We  wish  you  all  good-bye. 

*  *  * 

King’s  Canadian  Highlanders 
West  Down,  South  Camp 

Salisbury  Plain,  England. 

Editor-in-Chief  of  Albertus, 

Albert  College,  Belleville,  Ont. 

Dear  Editor, 

I  wish  to  convey  through  the  Albertus  the  compliments  of  the  season 
to  the  staff  and  students  of  my  old  college.  I  enlisted  with  the  Canadian 
contingent  and  have  got  thus  far  towards  the  firing  line.  Conditions  are 
not  as  good  here  as  they  were  in  Valcartier  but  we  “grin  and  hear  it.’’  The 
men  of  the  Canadian  contingent  are  as  fit  physically  as  they  can  possibly  be. 
The  English  people  use  us  fine  and  think  a  great  deal  of  us  as  soldiers  and 

gentlemen.  Albert  College  is  also  represented  here  by  my  old  room-mate 
Percy  Chambers.  His  camp  lies  some  miles  from  mine,  but  we  see  each 
other  often. 

Throughout  the  war  I  will  endeavor  to  creditably  represent  the  college 
that  I  learned  to  love  so  well  in  the  short  time  it  was  my  privilege  to  attend 
there.  I  wish  to  be  especially  remembered  to  the  boys  of  last  year  and  to 
the  Co-eds  as  well  who  one  and  all  helped  to  make  things  pleasant  and 
“lively”  for  me  while  I  was  there.  Hoping  this  will  be  of  sufficient  inter¬ 
est  to  the  college  and  find  a  place  in  your  magazine, 

I  am, 

An  A.  C.  Student  in  Highland  Kilts 
0.  W.  ROCHE. 
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I  Up-to-date  College  Footwear 

j  fj  This  Season  we  are  better  prepared  than  ever  to 

show  you  the  latest  shoe  creations  from  the  big  Shoe 
centres  of  Canada  and  United  States. 

m 

I  C|  Among  the  New  Ones  for  Women  is  a  Patent 

Cloth  Top  and  Leather  Louis  Heel. 

q  M  en’s  Walk-Over  Shoes,  English  lasts,  black  or 
tan,  blind  eyelids. 
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If  it  s  New  we  have  it. 

W.  H.  ADAMS  - 


THE 

SHOEMAN 
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|  College -Work  Is  Eye -Work 

■  ! 

S' 

<1  Eye-work  uses  up  energy;  visual  defects  WASTE 
energy.  Wasted  energy  means  strain,  then  discomfort,  and 

a 

finally  nervous  debility  and  general  breakdown.  ir 

a 

1  9  We  solicit  your  patronage  upon  the  essentials  of  a  most 

!  pains-taking  examination  and  the  skillful  adjustment  of  the 

f  MOST  MODERN  FORMS  OF  GLASSES 


IS  PROMT  STREET 


!  THE  STORE  WITH  THE  BIG  CLOCK. 
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.  .  .  CROAKS  .  .  . 


A  ROUND  UP. 

By  The  Long  Horn  Spoon. 

On  a  Saturday  morning  very  gay, 
When  the  sun  was  rising  high 
As  two  young  lasses  tripped  away, 
Two  boys  began  to  sigh. 

Said  Brutus  turning  to  Western  Bill 
“By  the  long  horn  spoon  I’ll  go,” 
And  Western  Bill  dressed  fit  to  kill 
Said  “Hurry  old  man  or  we’ll  be  too 
slow.” 

So  to  West  Huntington  Brutus  flew 
With  Williams  by  his  side 
The  girls  of  course  were  only  two 
But  the  boys  were  satisfied. 

To  church  they  went  that  Sunday 
night 

With  their  lasses  by  their  side, 

Old  Brutus  was  a  mighty  sight 
Just  to  see  him,  you’d  have  died. 

On  Monday  morning  back  they  came, 
Old  Horning  big  and  sly, 

The  class  was  minus  Wiliams’  name 
You  may  guess  the  reason  why. 

So  now  my  boys  just  take  a  hint 
We  do  not  wish  to  blow, 

But  from  Prof.  S - get  consent 

Next  time  you  wish  to  go. 

The  Bard. 

H-rr-s-n  in  Form  I  asked  for  femin¬ 
ine  of  Czar  misread  and  gave  the  fol¬ 
lowing:  “masculine,  cigar,  feminine 
cigarette.” 

Mr.  Bl-k  take  notice!  Dr.  Baker 
wishes  to  announce  that  students  at¬ 
tending  Griffins  must  not  use  the 
fire  escape  as  an  exit. 

Flyn’s  policy,  three  meals  and  two 
classes. 


C-h-st-r  W-l-k-ns-n  confesses  that 
what  bothers  him  when  he  is  home 
is  that  he  has  no  girl,  — Hoot  man! 
you’re  in  a  Co-Ed  school. 

Why  is  Rutherford  so  interested 
in  the  States?  Because  he  advocates 
monopolies. 

J.  M-sg-ve,  manager  of  matrimonial 
bureau,  Niagara  Falls,  Sunny  South 
“Janes”  a  speciality. 

Mr.  Lawson  is  stricken  down  with 
the  dire  disease  comonly  known  in 
A.  C.  dining  hall  as  Wanderingitis. 

In  the  heat  of  a  great  discussion 
one  of  “Alberts”  promising  young 
men  was  heard  to  exclaim,  “It  is  not 
true  because  I  say  it,  and  it  is  not 
true  because  some  other  (emphasis) 
great  man  says  it.”  We’ll  not  men¬ 
tion  any  names  but  his  initials  are 
M-o-r-l-e-y  S-pe-r-a. 

OBITUARY. 

Died  at  the  home  of  Miss  M.  Young 
John  St.  on  Nov.  20th.,  “Bob”  our  ca., 
age  16  years,  11  months. 

We  all  deeply  sympathize  with 
Miss  Young  in  her  recent  bereave 
ment. 

QUESTION  CORNER. 

Some  things  we  would  like  to  knew 

Why  did  Stanley  Batstone  le  ve 
Prof.  Ireland’s  table? 

Why  did  Williams  vacate  his  seat 
in  French  class? 

Where  will  Massey  and  Converse 
get  their  next  haircut? 

Why  does  Flyn  talk  so  much  to  his 
opposite? 

Why  doesn’t  Miss  Sills  move  up 
second  nowadays? 
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G.  A.  WATTS 

322  FRONT  ST. 

Antiseptic 

Barber  Shop 

For  First-Class  Work 
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Light  Lunches 
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!  We  keep  a  full  assortment  of 

FRENCH  PASTRY 
FANCY  BISCUITS 
CANDY  and  MILK 

HARRIS 

Just  Round  the  Corner 
North  Front  Street 
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cli  Nja  O  iS  \J  LS 
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West  Side  Front  Street 
Belleville,  Ont. 

Hack  and  Livery 

Telephone  85 
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When  Going  Home  for  Xmas  Do  Not  Forget  to 

Take  a  Nice  Box  of  -  i ■ 

CBnooo  Bathes 

■<">  'i 

Cakes  and  Pastry  of  All  Kinds, 

JAMES  WALLACE  &  COMPANY  j 
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Why  does  Miss  G.  let  the  boys 
walk  with  Miskelly. 

Harry  is  still  longing  for  Xmas,  We 
wonder  why? 

Puzzle:  Who  is  it  who  ate  three 
pieces  of  pumpkin  pie  for  dinner  and 
is  Still-well? 

Lost — A  Hammer,  long  claws, 
short  neck,  smooth  faced.  Finder  re¬ 
turn  to  Z.  A-d-ews. 

AFTER-THOUGHT. 

Oh  where!  oh  where!  has  Spera  been? 
Oh  where!  Oh  where  was  he? 

With  his  hair  cut  short  and  his  glas¬ 
ses  on 

And  a  smile  that  said  tee  hee. 

He  left  the  college  slick  and  sly, 

And  no  one  saw  him  go; 

To  Deseronto  did  he  fly, 

His  future  fate  to  know. 

On  Monday  morn  did  he  return 
His  face  was  all  aglow, 

Around  him  all  the  boys  in  turn 
Did  ask,  “Why  did  you  go?” 

He  blushed  and  said,  “It  is  not  fair, 
For  you  to  treat  me  so, 

Horning  and  Williams  were  the  pair 
About  two  weeks  ago.” 

’Twas  after  dinner  dressed  in  brown 
He  came  forth  with  a  sigh, 

And  three  times  up  and  three  times 
down, 

Was  Spera  seen  to  fly. 

So  Stillwell,  Poulter,  Sherrin,  Knight, 
And  Ruddy  take  the  tip, 

If  you  get  into  this  same  plight 
You’ll  get  the  self-same  flip. 

Cyclic  Poets. 

L-ws-n  to  Miss  P-r-y. 

Would  you  like  to  be  a  minister’s 
wife?  Miss  P-r-y,  No!  Thank  you 
just  the  same. 

A  to  Z:  “Would  you  mind  passing 
the  butter?” 

Z  to  A:  “Sorry  old  man,  but  I 
don’t  think  I  can  catch  up  to  it.” 
Heard  in  class. 


S-lls,  translating,  “I  was  led,”  said, 
“Ductum  sum.” 

Prof.  “What  gender  are  you.” 
S-lls,  “First.” 

The  Hebrew  equivalent  for  the 
English  verb,  “to  rest”  is  Sha-bath, 
from  which  our  word  “Sabbath”  is 
derived.  Prof,  to  John  B.  “What 
word  would  you  connect  with  Sha- 
bath  to  make  it  more  easily  remem¬ 
bered”?  John  B.  instantly,  “Shower- 
bath.” 

Miss  G.  to  Mr.  H-ll,  “Fill  in  the 
blank  in  the  following  sentence  with 
i  preposition:  “His  heart - him.” 

Mr.  H-ll  (after  some  hesitation) 
“His  heart  melted  over  him.” 

Prof.  I - when  explainig  speed 

of  earth  at  the  equator  asked  “How 
fast  does  the  earth  travel  at  the 
poles.?” 

No  answer  from  pupils. 

Prof.  I - “Why  it  doesn’t  turn 

at  all,  it  just  moves.” 

Teacher  to  pupils:  “Write  a  sen¬ 
tence  containing  the  word  “notwith¬ 
standing” 

(Small)  pupil:  “I  woie  out  my 
trousers,  but  “not  with  standing.” 

Are  you  interested  in  Niagara 
Falls?  Talk  to  Musgrove. 

Horning  will  soon  graduate  in  Or¬ 
nithology,  he  appears  to  make  a 
speciality  of  “Robins.” 

Have  you  heard  L-th-r  L-n-y’s  new 
song  entitled,  “My  Opposite.” 

Br-e  H-n-a,  “Say  fellows  do  you 
know  why  Bl-ck  likes  Uncle  Tom’s 
Cabin?  A-n-ld  T-y-l-r,  “Why  ’cause 
the  heroine  is  little  Eva. 

Wanted —  A  red-headed  girl,  must 
sing,  play,  be  conversant  in  Greek, 
French,  German,  Italian,  Latin,  He¬ 
brew,  must  also  be  honor  graduate 
in  Mathematics,  must  not  like  cats 
or  dogs,  must  not  be  afraid  of  mice. 

Signed,  H.  G.  M-g-y. 

Boy  Wanted — To  ring  bell  five  min¬ 
utes  before  breakfast  at  Morrison’s 
door.  Apply  to  Steve, 
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An  extract  from  Shakespeare’s 
Witch  scene  in  Albert  College. 

Scene,  1st  flat:  Room  31:  Time,  p.x. 

Two  cherubs  asleep  in  bed.  Sev¬ 
enty-five  mile  hurricane  blowing  out¬ 
side  rattling  like  a  bone  wagon. 

First  Witch — “Helen.” 

Second  Witch — snore. 

First  Witch — “Helen”  (louder). 

Second  Witch — snore  (louder) 

First  Witch — “Helen”  (with  a 
shriek)  “There’s  a  man  in  the  room” 

Second  Witch — (still  dead  to  the 
world) 

First  Witch — Fills  her  mouth  with 
her  room-mates  hair  and  lies  trem¬ 
bling. 

Footsteps  heard  in  the  distance,  a 
gentle  tap  on  the  door. 

Third  Witch  enters,  “What’s  the 
matter.” 

Third  Witch  becomes  interested, 
siezes  the  torch  and  makes  careful 
search  in,  by,  on,  above  and  around 
the  wardrobe,  trunk,  washstand,  bu¬ 
reau,  bed  and  waste  paper,  basket. 
Results:  singed  hair,  dirty  kimona, 
scraped  shins  and  knees,  nothing 
found. 

This  role  has  been  played  with  the 
greatest  success  with  the  following 
three  ladies  starring  as  witches. 

First  Witch . J.  C-p-er. 

Second  Witch . H.  R-bi-on. 

Third  Witch . Miss  Tu-te. 

A  couple  of  the  fair  ones  spent 
the  week-end  in  company  with — ??? 
and  on  the  following  Monday  morning 
(judging  from  radiant  appearances) 
they  had  spent  a  joyous  time  for 
which  Brutus  seemed  responsible. 


Wanted — A  second  piece  of  pie  by 
Heaslip  to  keep  McKay  company. 

Several  things  we  never  get  at  “Al¬ 
bert.” 

Midnight  lunches  from  the  kitchen. 

Too  much  heat. 

Butter  or  tea  for  dinner. 

The  loan  of  a  front  door  key  dur¬ 
ing  week  nights. 

Lights  all  night. 

Our  rooms  decorated. 

The  privilege  of  going  out  nights. 

Wanted — New  opposite  must  be 
fond  of  pudding,  and  pototoes,  hand¬ 
some,  artistic  and  intellectual,  travel¬ 
ler  preferred,  E-h-1,  P-r-e. 

Eve  made  an  awful  mess  of  things 
when  she  tempted  Adam  with  the 
apples.  Apparently  man’s  love  for 
this  fruit  is  not  all  gone  judging  by 
a  barrel  which  mysteriously  disap¬ 
peared  from  the  college  kitchen. 

Sympathizer:  “What’s  the  matter 
Steve? 

Steve:  “Got  a  headache.” 

Sympathizer:  “Why  what  happen¬ 
ed?” 

Steve:  “Oh!  in  the  theatre  last 
night  I  had  my  eye  on  a  seat  and  a 
man  sat  on  it.” 

Miss  Y - “Mr.  N— n,  what  time 

is  expressed  in  the  following  sen¬ 
tence  ‘The  leaves  are  falling  from  the 
trees’  ” 

Mr.  N— n:  “Autumn.” 
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LLar  to  (AIL — Che  Albedus 


PL  3h  (itbsott,  4lLiL,  4fhll 

4)fclIofu  of  tlje  American  (Follcge  of  Jiotrgeons 

28  (Campbell  Street 
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Grand  Trunk  Railway 

City  Ticket  Office 

General  Steamship  Agency 

For  Tickets  to  all  Parts  call  on 

H.  C.  THOMPSON 

City  Passenger  Agent.  30  Bridge  Street. 


Purchase  Your  Footwear,  Trunks 
Travelling  Bags,  etc.,  at 

The  J.  J.  Haines  Shoe  Houses 

From  any  of  their  Four  Large  Stores,  Belleville,  , 
Napanee,  Trenton  or  Smith’s  Falls. 

Largest  Variety  and  Best  Values. 
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ALBERT 
STUDENTS 

When  you  need  a 

SHAVE 
HAIR-CUT 
or  SHAMPOO 

Call  at 

IV A  TTS’ 

Antiseptic  Barber  Shop 
322  FRONT  STREET 
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I  Jsaundry 


We  pride  ourselves 
being  the  best  hand 
Laundry 
Belleville. 
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Albert  (JIallege  ^rartclj 

H.  G.  Mingay 
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HONG  WING 
LAUNDRY 

(Albert  College  Branch) 

Laundry  will  be  gathered 
Monday,  Wednesday  and 
Friday  mornings  and  de¬ 
livered  Wed.,  Friday  and 
Saturday  evenings. 

Reasonable  Rates. 

We  Remedy  Mistakes 

Poulter  &  Davis 

ROOM  48 
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BUSSES,  CABS 
AND  AUTOS 

All  First-Class  Outfits  with 
Moderate  Prices. 


ROOM  33 


TELEPHONE  229 

I 
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EMPIRE  CAFE 

179  FRONT  STREET 

Near  Molson’s  Bank 


SHORT  ORDERS  AT  ALL  HOURS 

Special  Attention  given  to  Club  and  Dinner  Parties 
EVERY  COURTESY  SHOWN  TO  LADIES’ 


DEACON  SHIRTS 

THE  BEST  SHIRT  POSSIBLE 

Made  in  every  desirable  style  to  serve  your  need.  Color 
Workmanship  and  Fabric  guaranteed.  Sold  everywhere. 

ASK  YOUR  DEALER. 


THE  DEA  CON  SHIR  T  COMPANY 

BELLEVILLE,  ONTARIO 


OVERCOATS 

For  the  Albert  Boys 

We  have  a  good  stock  from  which  you  can  select.  ^  Just 
now  we  are  offering  a  lot  of  nice  $20.00  coats  for  $15.00. 
Lines  broken  in  sizes,  different  colors  and  styles.  We  have 
something  in  the  lot  for  you.  COME  AND  SEE  THEM. 

A  Y  I_I  ATT  CLOTHING  and 
Vv'AA.lX.  n/AL.L.  FURNISHINGS 


MARKET  SQUARE 
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AFTERNOON  TEA 


This  Season  we  are  making  a  specialty  of  Afternoon  Lunches, 
which  makes  a  finishing  touch  to  shopping  day  to 
Students  as  well  as  others.  Menu  changed 
every  other  day. 

PRICES  FROM  15c  UP. 

Ed.  F.  Dickens  &  Son  2  1  5  Front  St. 

c —  ■■  . .  ■  .  . —  *J 
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UNDERTAKERS 

COMPLETE  HOUSEFURNISHERS 
EASY  CHAIRS,  BOOK-CASES 
RUGS,  ETC.,  ETC. 


FRONT  STREET 


BELLEVILLE 


OUR  GUARANTEE 

PERFECT  SERVICE 


Our  wish  and  endeavor  to  please  everybody  with  the  quality  of 
our  goods. 

We  manufacture  After  Dinner  Mints,  Chocolates  of  all  kinds.  Cakes 
(fancy  and  plain),  Sodas,  etc. 

Ask  for  “Paterson’s”  at  your  grocers. 

ufi  «r 

The  Wrri.  Paterson,  Son  &  Co.,  Limited 

Brantford,  Ont.,  Wholesale  Manufacturers. 

Branch  Warehouse  at  Belleville. 


Have  Your  Xmas  Photos  Taken 

At  ffllarkEa 

2  1  6  1  -2  Front  Street 

Over  Angus  McFee’s  Jewelery  Store 

Dull  December  Days  Need  Not  Interfere 

Our  New  Electric  Illumination  Overcomes  All 

Weather  Difficulties. 

Our  Special  Rates  to  Albert  Students 
Three  extra  per  dozen. 


The  Smith  Hardware  Co. 

413  Front  Street 


Agents  for  Automobile  Skates 

Elockey  Supplies 

m  ,  Of  All  Kinds 


1 


The  Smith  Hardware  Co 


41  i  FRONT  STREET 
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The  Ideal  Candy  Store 


and  Ice  Cream  Parlour 


For  High  Class  Candies  and  Bonbons. 

Hot  and  Cold  Drinks. 


■WA: .  ,v< 


We  have  something  new  and  speei  1,  Tuesdays,  Thursdays  and 
Saturdays. 


P.  Moores  and  N.  Romos,  -  Proprietors  I 
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Buy  the  Best  and  You  Have  the  Cheapest 


DOWNEY  COAL  CO. 


BELLEVILLE,  ONT. 


When  you  buy  your  coal  you  will  save  money 
and  have  comfort  if  you  get  our 


Keep  warm 


D.  L.  AND  W.  SCRANTON  COAL 


It  is  bright,  well  screened  and  clean.  We  are  also  agents  for  the 


C.  C.  B.  POCAHANTAS  SOFT  COAL 


No  smoke,  no  soot,  no  clinkers  and  we  have  the  best  grades 
of  Yougheaheny  Steam  Coal,  Cumberland  and  Pea  Smithing. 
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DOWNEY  COAL  CO. 


44  Bridge  Street  Yard  Foot  of  Front  St. 
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P°r  HIGH-CLASS  FOOTWEAR 

Vi;  •  *u. 
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We  have  just  passed  in  stock  for  Xmas  trade 
an  Excellent  Assortment  of 


Evening  and  Dress  Footwear 

...  i  _J>  l*  .  ,  •••«  .  • 


Representing  the  output  of  the  most  reliable  American 
and  Canadian  Manufactures,  such  as  Queen’s 
Quality  and  Hanna’s  I n vie t us. 


Our  Stock  of 


r  brock  ot  ^ 

TRUNKS,  CLUB  BAGS,/ SUIT  CASES 


Is  always  complete.  An  Inspection  of  the  same  will  con- 
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264  Front  Street 
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THE  MOLSON’S  BANK 


INCORPORATED  1855. 


Capital  Paid  Up  -  -  $4,000,000 
Reserve  Fund  /  -  -  $4,000,000 

ONE  OF  THE  OLDEST  OF  THE  OLD  BANKS 

Savings  Bank  Department 

Interest  paid  from  date  of  Deposit  at 
highest  current  rate.  Small  accounts 
receive  special  attention  and  may  be 
opened  with  any  amount  .  . 

ARTHUR  JONES.  Manager,  BELLEVILLE,  ONT. 

"  11  1  i—— j. 


ALBERT  COLLEG 


Picture  Framing  to  just  suit  you  in  every 
particular  and  every  detail— 

NEW  MOULDINGS  NEW  IDEAS 

NEW  MOUNTS  NEW  STORE 

■■  V*  ■  r  •  .  "» j 

Prices  very  low  and  lOjs  discount 
to  Albert  Students. 


e  New  Scantlebury  Store 


e  Agency  for  the  Best 

Fountain  Pen  Built — 

V)6e  Swan  $ Pen 


§  Mr.  Scantlebury  knows  Fountain  Pens,  repairs 
and  adjusts,  and  will  be  responsible  for  every 
Pen  sold.  <1  We  guarantee  to  maintain  every 
“Swan”  Pen  in  perfect  writing  order,  never  mak¬ 
ing  any  charge  for  adjustment,  cleaning  or  put¬ 
ting  in  order.  1$  We  know  all  Fountain  Pens; 
will  repair  and  tell  you  candidly  we  believe  The 
“Swan”  the  very  best. 

ALL  PRICES.  10  per  cent,  to  Students 

C.  B.  Scantlebury,  “7"'°' 


